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WATCH-HILL BAY. | 


BY Hl, W. STILLMAN 
The sun ‘s high 
Within the sky, 
lie neontide on the hay 
The sart's dul! rear 
On Watch-Hill shore 
Seems oh, eo far away! 
The palest hac 
Ut lovely blue 
Pervades the summer sky, 
Where fleecy clouds 
Like ships’ white shroud. 
“all onward «iently. 
More darkly bi 
Bat tair to view 
Lie bay and sea below, 
W bere real ealle 
Borne by soft gales 
Speed lightly to and fro. 
(hur waiting boat 
Idly afloat 
Rocke gently on the tice 
Beside the pier, 
And we can hear 
The water lap her side, 
While dreamily 
We gaze away 
Across the bay so wide, 
Stonington 
Sleeps in the enn 
Nor wakenus from ber drow se, 
Where Oebrook greet 
And tatr le seen 
Waving her forest boughs, 
Cr northward «till 
U'er vale and nill 
Toward bosy Weeterly 
Hark ! now we hear 
Notes soft and «ear 
(n song-birde merrily 
Disporting o'er 
The grassy shore | 
fnying joyously 
' in the wave | 
Their plames they ‘ave, 
Phen wing thelr repid Mioht 
(Mer meadows Carr, 
Through viewlces alr 














Receding tram our sight 
Thus muringly 
We warc away 
Across the waters wide, j 


Poward vonder shore 
leaning o'er 
Chur #all boat's patuterdl eld 
Dreaming away 
(hur holiday 


Heneath our loomse-huny all | 
Like awning apread ‘ 
\bove our head It came away stained with blood. At that 


W hile noontide heats preva: 
Our waiting boat 
Idly afloat 
Hoek« gently by the pier 
The eurt'* dali rear 
On Watech-Hill shore 
‘omes taintly to the ear 


instant only had he realized the web of cir 
cumstantial evidence that was gathering 
around him. The possibility of his being 
suspected had not crossed his mind for 
a moment, antil the tone of the speaker 
Qb, summer noon plainly displayed the doubts that existed in 
Vanished too soon ! his mind. 

The jay to while ewag The confusion of the suxpected man was 
————— ° nataral under such circumstances, and did 
Floating on Wateb-Hitl tay | not fail to add to the suspicions of those 

— | who mentally accused him. 
} OF (i END {| is | At this instant Marie came forward, took 
THE HEIR IMRAN AED 4 | the handkerchief from the hands of the ser- 
| vant, and pushed him aside almost rudely 
oe, 7 ‘Speak, Robert,” she said, looking 
searchingly into his face. ‘* How do you 
account for your handkerchief being found 


Jewel with the Serpent Setting. | so 


**I] must bave dropped it, 
BY FRANK CARROLL, the same soliloquizing tone. 


‘Dropped it!” ered the housekeeper 


he said, in 


for or “JOHN PARSMORE’S PLOT,” | , 
= eTc.. Et% loudly. ** You were here then ’ 
“7 ** Yes, I was here,” he replied, looking 
firmly into the face of Marie. I was 


CHAPTER V. 
THE FRAGMENT OF A 

It was with an expression of anbounded 
astonishment that Merivale beheld bis 
jewel, extended accusingly toward him by 
the housekeeper. He was too deeply lost in 
surprise to mark the suspicion manifested 
on their faces; or to notice Marie, as she 
sat in a cowering position, her face hidden. 

lhe form of the murdered man himself 
failed to attract his attention. ‘The flash 
ing facets of the diamond were all that he 
had eyes for in that moment of supreme 
wonder. 

He bad not worn it since returning from 
the Park, a week before, but had left it, as 
he supposed, safely laid away in a private 

sbinet. By what work of magic could it 
have reached this house and fallen into 
that woman « fingers ¢ 

‘Where did you get that?” he asked 
sharply, advancing into the room, his wet 
and muddy boots making their fall impres 
sion upon the carpet 

Marie looked ap at this sternly question- 
ing voice. She had not before been aware 
of his entrance. 

I took it from 
dered man there, 
j lied, looking him 


WILI had eatered the room. I overtook the 
him, and bear this mark of evidence of his 

| superior strength. He strack we prostrate 
by a blow on the temple.’ 

‘When and how was this?” asked 
Marie, approaching him more closely. ** It 
to approach this room. Were you bere in 

the iuterval ?" 

* Let as first seck another apartment, 
he said, leading the way from the room 
** This is too distressing a spectacle for 
your eyes. Lock up the room, Louis. Let 
nothing be disturbed antil an «flicer can 
examine it. 

They followed bim to the stairs, and to « 
room on the first door 

**T was in the grounds,” he said, * when 
that ternble cry was made 1 was linger 
ing abont with the hope of seeing you 
again, This wan can tell you the same, as 
he saw me there an hour ago. I wanted + 
badly to see you, aud waited til 1 foand 
there was no lonyer any hope of your 
coming out lo me When that scream of 
wurder was mace | dashed into the horse 
and into the room, where I saw the fear 
ful vision you have all beheld) I bad 
handkerchief in wy Laud, aud must the 


the grasp of the mur 
the woman firmly re 
keenly in the eye 


t ere it ia not for me to say 
\ ; iy a , 4 ~ swer that have dropped it. Looking from the win 
on best « N " , . 
low I saw a dark o t ntea g throngh 
= most remote concep. * 
ae ae Se : the grounds. It was not a minute befor 


en last I saw 


ion of it,” he replied. ‘* W 


wll wi the 
it I locked it safely up in a cabinet, of followed the 


I was out of the house agua 


which I bave bere the key. By what ete ton rer I, . F — _ 
nee our hands is just entered a buat and cast louse the fas 
necromancy it fell into you tening. I leaped npon his, rappled with 


utterly beyond my power to determine. 

‘Look bere, sir,” said Louis, advanc 
ing. ** You are so taken op with that jew el 
that yon are lind to this more te rrivle 
sight. Can yon gaze unmoved on the face 
of poor Mr. Ogden, lying bere, mardered 
in cold blood ?” 

He motioned the women away, and 
pointed to the corpse which they bad part- 
ly concealed. 

Mr. Merivale gazed intently for a minute 
upon the tloodless face, a sad expression 
marking his featares as he did so. Marie 

risen, and stood leaning upon ber 
chair, ber eyes fixed as with fascination 
tpon his countenance. 

** And to thiok thet my last words with 
hita were words of anger and scorn!” he 
said, sorrowfully, speaking more to him- 
self than to any one present. 

* You have not ventured to accoant for 
the diamond. How do you aceoant for 
this?” said Louis, thrasting the bandker 
chief before his eyes. ** Aud the blood on 
your face, how came that there *” 

He started, and gezed with an alarmed 
glance at the handkerchx /. With « quick 
motion he pressed bis hand to his temple. 


him, and for a woment gained the advan 
tage. But he was too strong for me. Le 
broke loose, and strnck me a! low on the 
temple, burlog me be adiong from the 
boat. Before li ruld recover le was far 
into the river. 

With intense heard this 
story, various shades of belief expressed 
in their faces as be proceeded. Marie had 
evidently yivea up whatever duubt she 
might have evtertared, aud Ler face 
beaued; with j -y at bos self. vindication. 

* What paper is that yoo so tightly clasp 
in your hand * she ank«: 

He louoked down in surprise at her (aes- 
tion, as if unaware that all this time he 
had beld crasbed in Lis baud a torn frag 
meut of paper, which seemed cl »eely writ 
ten apon 

** Hold, one moment!" cried Louis. ** It 
is not ten minutes since the bvat left the 
ebore ¢ 

** Hardly that.” 

**It is not too late then to pursue. We 
have a good boat. I will get some men 
and follow the murderer.” 

1] fear it will be of no ase, as he was 


vut 


imterest tly 


THE GREAT PAMILY 


here and away again before a soul of you | 


murderer, bad a desperate struggle with | 


was several minutes before any ove dared | 
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lost in the darkness bef re I left 
shore.” 
“The moon is jast rising. We may | be 


overtake him,” was the reply. 

“Go, then, Every «fort must be made 
I will go in a few moments to the station, 
and telegraph to the city to put the police 
on the alert. They may arrest Lim seeking 
to land at the wharves.” 

Without another word, Louis hastily left 
the room. 

“TI cannot imagine what this paper ia, 
or bow I obtained it,” said Merivale, look 
ing cariously at the torn document. ‘'! 
had nothing of the kind in my band before 
that struggle, and it must have somehow 
fallen into my possession during my fight 
with the souptonen. I may have torn it 
out of his hands or from his person during 
the combat.” 

** What is it’ asked Marie curiously. 
“Tt may throw some light on this dreadful 
circumstance.” 

The housekeeper stood with a cold, stern 
Vinayge, regarding him with the eye of an 
inquisitor, Ler suspicions had evidently 
not been allayed. She still firmly grasped 
the breastpin, plainly intending to keep it 
as evidence for the judicial investigation. 

“It appears to be part of a will,” he 
said, straightening the wet and torn paper, 
aud attempting to decipher it. ‘It is 
signed with the name of James Ogden 
Is Uhat his signatore 7" 

“Yes, Mead it, Robert. It may con 
ome tinpertaut olue to the purpose 
and identity of the marderer.” 

‘ile must have taken it from Mr. Og 
den'’s room, Must have known, in fact, 
precisely where to find it in the short in 
terval at his command, Its being in his 
possession looks as if the obtaining it was 

I cannot but 
an important 


tain 


ove of his priucipal objects, 
think that we have here 
elne 

Read it. [barn with antiety to lear 
its contents, 

The others present plac: 
attitades of atte 
examined the wet cducument 


1 thenimelves i 


« levne thon, as he clomely 


striviny to 


make ort its contents 
“TL have only the conclading portion of 
it here, he said It has been torn 


across the paper, and there ida small piece 


torn from the edge of this fragment i 
will read it as weil I can make it ont 
The water and mad have not helped it 
legibility.” 

Approaching the light more cl nely, t 
proceeded to read as follows, ments 
the broken and Ulegible portions as he 
contunued Phose breaks in the docu at 
we have indicated below by stars 

“7 © © To the event . ¢ * ON 


scribed time, I give, deviee and be ioe 
the above named real and personal property 
to my nephew, Henry Oden, to be bis 


without reservation, except * 

above named party - fe 2 £ * 
hia sdentity, © °° ° * * * exeenters 
to boll in trast * * * venta and 
interest thereof, bat not to 


sell or other 


Wise d.spore if 2 eS ee S 


* I do hereby stitete and appoint my 
esteemed frivads, William iirowa and 
Horace duhuson 7 7 Ss Ea cutors 


this my last will 

‘In witness whereof, I, lyden 
* * to this my last will, written on on: 
* © © bend and 


and testament, 
James 


sheet of parchment 
seal, this fourth day of May, |- 
This was followed by the 
which was daly sabscribed to by witnesses 
as baving been made in their presence, the 
names of the witnesses siguing being John 
Wilder and Elwood Burns. 
This is certainly a very 
document,” he said, carefully folding it 
There is a mysterious reservation 


up 
bat there 


in this bequest to Henry Ogden 


THE 


| “The renta and interest will,” 





| 


Withs ON THE Wives Hone 


and unless the remainder of the will can 
found, the property will revert to 
him.” 


waid the 
housekeeper, “It in plain enough that 
he was forbidden by the will to dispose of 
any part of the property, and the execu 
tora were to hold it in trust for the real 
heir.” 

** Very trae,” he replied, again examin 
ing the document. “If the lost words 
were bere, I think it would have that mean 
ing. But unless the remainder of the doc 
ument is found, it will be imponmble to 
tell who ia referred to. This, in ita pre 
went form, would probably not be oon 
sidered a leyal will, But even without a 
will, this nephew, being the nearest rela 
tive, would inherit the pr perty.” 

* You may be a little mistaken in that,” 
said the housekeeper. ‘' Mr. Henry Og 
den will likely find this document to be a 
sound one, and that the executors will see 
that he don't ron throngh the estate. And 
there may be relatives spring up as pear 
asheia, There is nothing like a doubifal 
will to bring forth lost relations 

* Yon do not like this nephew ? 
Mr. Morivale 

‘Not atall, le ia wild and dissipated, 
and I koow that Mr. Ovdeo has be 
pleased at some of bis doings which came 
to bis ears, 

“Nor do | like him, nod = Marie 
** Why, I hardly know I but 
little of Lim, and that little bas not tm 
pressed me favorably 

‘It is necessary that a detective oMcer 
be procared and brought bere aa soon am 
posable,” said Morivale, “andl fear we 
are losing Wuportant time, Lisust yo to 
the station imwmediaioly andl te legraph te 


uu dia 


have seen 


the city, and munt take tho neat train 
down 

“Do not go anti Louta has returned, 
asked Marie, inploringly “TO cannot 
bearthe thougbtof your leaving uns her 
alone 

An rhe spoke Mirw. Montepas, the hon 


heeper, left the roou, taking with her t 
breastpin and haudkerchief, with the evi 


dent intention of keeping then in berown 


possesuon anlil «legal investiyation abould 
' natittnted 
} Phe ser nta had previonsly if 
and th opartare of Mra Moitavue bl ft 
the two lovers alone tovether 
Phey looked into each other's frees for 
a minute without speakir Pheu he if 
in a strane tone 
She suspects m eof le , i rned 
in this horr.ble ertne Ar ny actiote 
then, so open to doubt, Marte 
** bo And of you No, no i 
do her wrong, tod She acte fr " 
nse of daty in retaining thore art 
but Tam sure she is wot init te you 
* Cireunmmstat 4 look dark #vatust mm 
he said, yloomily Some fatality kept 
ne here until the time of the ward 
Some unlucky destiny cansed me to drop 
that handkerchief. Some anaccountable 


| ayatery placed 


signatnre, 


important | 


ny breastpin in the dead 


mans prasp Lue clouds are pathe ring 


around u 


liut you havee tplaine 1 all that,” «he 
said, in earnest tones “You have told 
os your whole action ia the matter Your 
story 14 #o aatinfactory, that there ia t 


aer,or of ita beir 4s doubted 

“ have one trusting friend, at a 
rate, he answered, thinking to hineacif 
that Mra. Montagne waa a truer repromt 
tative of the world at large ‘There is 
one point thoagh, which wy explanation 
does net wach. That fatal jewel. I have 
already told you how ominous it is to all 
meu bers of my family who allow tt to pass 
from their banda, t has in « unex 


ibe | is nothing left here to show its character, | 


asked | 


! 


| what manner you lost it, and —- by 








PAPER FOR TLALEP A CENTURY. 





plained way passed from my possession, 
and alroady the fatal consequences are 
pen me 

“You are deaponding withont canse, 
Robert. Lhave no doubt you will be able 
to clear up this mystery, to diseover in 


this means gain a clae to the murderer 
It looks evident to me that the man who 
robbed you of your jewel, was he who 
committed this murder and that in their 
fatal ntroggle, it was somehow yrasped by 
my poor gnardian.” 

Kobert listened to her words with tn 
creasing despondency. She was bringing 
the very argument to boar against the real 
murderer, that the world might bring 
againat bimeaelf, yot without thinking of its 
full application 

After some farther conversation, in 
which she continued to cxpress her faith 
in his innocence, and her confidence in hia 
being able to make it clearly evident to the 
world, he left her, for the purpose of tele 
graphing to the polioe authorities of the 
city information of the murder, and in 
structions to place the harbor police on 
the alert against the probable apy roach of 
the murderer's boat. He deseribed this 
boat and the man binwelf as clearly as le 
was able, ander the circumstances of hin 
excitement aud the darkness of the night 


Ilin recollection of these particulars was | 


very vayue 

Louis bad not returned when he ayain 
reached the hoase. In fact, the last uight 
train bad passed before the mon who had 
gene in pursuitof the fugitive retarned 
from their unsuccessful search 
had risen and the clouds broken, shortly 
after their start Hat tt 
ed the surface of the 
couriderable distance, and they had rowed 


The moon 


uy l this render 
river visible for a 
with great spood, they had seen no sign of 
any other boat afloat upon the surface 
Phin delay obliged Kubert to «pond the 


tight at the hetawe It wan a bight paseo 
with little slamiter on the part of any 
mate of the hourehedd lhe awful pre 


sence of death, and death in such a for 
in that locked room, was cnough to banish 
slutober from all esos th y ratylit be 
forne I upon the corpee, bat no ln coul 

fine the berror that permeated the 
house causing the wakeful to shadder with 
lread, the sleeping to dream dreama of 
feniful « poet Pha heerfal country mat 
sion could never again | what it had been 
hitherto The was that Lenceforth 

ated with it w hwould throw a shal 
ipou all it ! r, a clond upon all ite «a 
saline at least to all then prosent 

Among those npon whowe « f. 
th b! od balou of slur r was M 
Lorabveni Despite her worda ty Mol 

ad felt wit loop terror the inyer 
position im which he «t 1, and» 
trong «Mort at rey soho led her 
hide her fears from | I ! ent 
watehes of the niyit ey sue with 
loalbled force aqpon b riowt nt 
train a tuisery of aj bet mu al 


youd ber strength to bear 


CHAPIER I 


r " i 
Kobert Merivale tovk the earliest nm 
ing tram for Philadelphia lie had 
wostof th nates of the mansion, p 
dan anrestfal night, the strange array 


irctinusta a which had yrown ipa 
idisturting bis mind despite bus « 
fort to banish them from his thouy ut 
Phe 1 ery of the breastpin nt 
poyed and surprised Lin ihe forme ‘ 
luzen theortes of the manner in which 


iid pomubly have fallen inte the dead 
wans hand, each of which waa as quickly 
rejected as insufficient 


It was principally the desire to sear 


} 
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into this mysterious oircumatance that im 
— him to this early retarn, thoagh he 
elt also the importance of sending a «hil 
ful detective to the scone of the marder, 
with the that points of evidence 
might be d vered, exonerating him 
from the burden of suspicion which he 
now felt to rest upon him. 

Marie had risen even before himself, 
Anding sleep utterly beyond reach. Nhe 
did her beat to arouse him from the de 
pression which he evinced, assuring him 
of her earnest and changeless faith, and 
her full conviction that the truth would 
soon be discovered, and he be freed from 
all auapicion. 

Her words had a chee effect apon 
him. Through them all her love manifest. 
od itaelf, and the devoted faith and affec- 
tion of a warm soul like hers could not 
fail in making life look brighter to its re- 
otpient, 

He bade her good-bye, promising to re- 
turn within a few hours, and took the aix 
o cloos train for the oity. 

Ilia first movement was to the Central 
Volice Station. fle found that hia tele 
xram of the night before had been recety. 
ed and its suggestions acted upon, bat 
without result Jothing had been seen of 
such a boat as he had described, 

Hin fuller acovunt of the circumstances 
excited the earnest attention of the oflcer | 
in attendanoe There were no detectives | 
at the « fice at this early hour, bat ae pro 
mised to send at onoe for Mr, Long, on: 
of the shrewdest oMoers on the foroe, 
to dispatch bim without delay to the seene 
of the crime 

Leaving the offloe, as seon as these par | 
ticulars had been attended to, he proceed | 
od to hia home, ansions to investiyate the 
strange loas of his jewel. 

He was living with a witowed «later, 
who resided in the lower part of the city 
On arriving at the house, he found the = | 
family just rising from breakfast. iin 
sister met him with a dozen anions in 
quiries, and solicitations that be should 
take some breakfast, But he could not 
eat, and led ber to the parlor, where he ex 
plained to her what had happened, with 
the exception that he sappremsed the doulit | 
ful cirenmatances bearing upon himself 

“And now,” he continaed, “1 have 
another mysterious matter to qnention you | 
about Do you remember my taking « 
trip to the Park, with Will Graham, about 
a week ago!’ 

** Vou, 
lant week 
“LT wore my diamond breastpin, if you 

romomber, 

‘You [| know that You wear it se | 
seldom that it ia very noticoable 

‘Some time since then, probably imme | 
diately after that time, it aunaccountably 
disappeared I know where it ia, but how 
it got there in utterly beyond my power 
to fathom.” | 

* Your diamond loat / he «rxclaimed, 
im nate How ean thal be 
Why have you not montioned it be 
I was not aware of it ou ywolf 








ashe replied “On Tuesday of 


nae AUrprise 
fore | 








itil lant 

| night 
Ibut 

yesterday 


you have not boen home since 
neon, and it in locked 

your room. llow do you know tt ta lost 

| “* Beowuse, as I naid, I know where it in, 

bat cannot anderstand how it wot there 
Ihat, however, in not the qaestion now 

It must have been stol 


hoi some Manher 





from the house, end it i thie IT wish to 
} talk with you alwvnat 
Stolen from the hee sha ere l 
| eseitedly, * It evald not be tolen 1} 
has not boon «a thir fiatucled 
** Have 1 noticed any saepielions per 
, mone alwout 7 It than been »tolen, that 
| arp aent alle Hat evilently the th 
han been very skilfal in hia operation 
Phe fact of nothing bat the diamond ber 
inturbed makes tt appoar an if the rl! 
had toen mmnitted by some one 
knew of y having it, and whe mad at 
the bycet of bia robbery 
Hhuat yoo rarest Irom i 
he regelied I " ' 
> stranger t! 1 the 
tie he wt i rt 
"Of course I t 
tome I 
f you ar ken 
s) ‘ , ray y up at t 
r ’ i 
I hi else 
! 
! hat Ta war f 
twhere did \ t 
 o " o, with i 
he 
i ! 
t 
t l 
' ri i 
l e, 
‘ i ’ 
atin 
‘ t ind 
st ! ref the 
‘ a slight ponil 
i atte uly 
tten to hook 
rie 
i t * ! 
1» ' tiet the at 
And 2 ‘ ‘ 
i " it ‘ 
ait a e i s) 
' a ra ! v ! i i any i "9 
nate of b hiertame tf i eneh « & 
rite ? No, that was j ' There vi 
were none beside ber you udren, and ‘4 
Lhis servant al ved with them “a 
years, and they had the iust mplet 


coutidence io ber honesty 





oo 









































“In fect, I would as soon think of 


doabting myself ee of suspecting Hetey 
ward hee ateter Home robber mast bave 
entered the bonwse Bat why i* the diamond 
only taken? What coald « bargler knoe 
shoat WH? One would think br would have 
stripped the house © 

Whoever it wes be either knew where 
I kept my breastpin, of entered my room 
and attacks! the cabinet iret as & pro 
m eIh@ potest 

How could he beve got bere! There 
hee pot been « door ot eindow distarbed 
in the bheowee 

Have you observed ant 
eheoat within « feet 





suspicious 





pereee 

Ka 

Verhape some of the rest may heve 
Hetey te the only one eho te all her tine 
eleeat the bowse Call her ap bere. and 
let oe quest) m ber Hat way tertbete elnt 
war o' ject 

Wiy pet 

Rhbe t « little «xcitalle, a® you . 
I eant her to hawe her wite alaut ber 

Mra Thernten @ent to the heed of the 
staire and called low iy for Metey li. tert 
ther eft the rane, and etunt are , 
leaning om the bhaelastrate, a*-* a the 
sppeerance « f the servant 

Hetey came heavily up the efaire, in re 
eponme bo the eam hie wae @ tthe 
aged American woman, bard featured, vet 
vith an open «tpressien of countenan 
Bhe stopp tion the lemding at the bead 
the stare ifropting them with an 
quiring rer | 

lL with t© ask you @ yaeetion of tw 
Hetey eaid Mre  Dternter 

Well maar she replied ( y 
lon the long for works wait 

Have you hetiond at trary j 
al t the botmee daring the last wert 

Miranpers alwut the hows see 
slaimed » an slarmed tone What 
*. A etrangers be totny the butim 

I do not mean in the house, bate it 
the! me TO te 

Theres pot nery - woe that aint 
strange ty u if it te tte the atte you 
hear 

Hat, Metay, you do not anderetent 
wnid Merivale prtetly Ilawe ve treet i 
any siep clone tovking preteen. mt ae 
eho seemed inclined to bang an ur or 
watoh the bonse! 

No, I dent think thet I have,” said 
Thetey, deliberately "1 have tex time 
hoey tn the bones to know what was ing 
on ontaide 

Theat wild Hetey said Mra Thorn 
ton We ell not detain yoaany longer 


(Mf conree there « eleaye pe ple mote 


about elich some might thithk wuepici eu 
aaid Hetay, evidently not inclined te 5 
bow that she was given peratewesr Has 
enything bappened Mra Thornton 

Nothing that Tean tell you jast now 

lil try and think @hat Live seen, 
lietwy replied About what time deo you 
heat 

Nines the evening that Mr Cirahan 
was here to tea You remember that be 


cane home with Horbert 


Vee, ma ate Let me think, she oon 


tinned I wae etarding af the alley gate 
shen they come tin, and now DT think of it 
1 tid eee euapiciods man who Come along 
the etreet jue bel ind them Ile we the only 
one Tee took notiee of the whole week 
Kobert rose from bie leantag position 

ahd steed erect, reelingg one hand om the 
bealrwtrmcts 

ly what way eteprctou he qatetly 
askid, thengh towardly eacited Was 
there anything unusual tn hos dress or ap 
pearance Wheat hind of looking man 
wee he 

1 am coming toe that, air,” she replied 


It wae @ rough looking old Qddler, whe 
came etapgeriog slong as if be was drunk 
on tired, mt behind you lle was across 
the street, and after you went in he stepped 
atid looked at the house close for three of 
four minutes To was going to ask him 
what he wanted, but he towk bie Oddle and 


oon need playing, and went down the 





street with a crowed of voungeters after 
han 

What became of him ? 

Ile went inte the grog ehop at the 





oorper, and Ubat wae the last | saw of Lim 
thes 

Have you seen anything of him since 

Ves, | notioed Lins again the neat day 
lle wae paseiny, bat he stopped ancl epoke 
to Mra way Thus 
te the last lve seen of him 

Aud have 
thit bing Bias eaepacions 

Nothing, only that the 
was ighty 
Phe yom Rew thos girlot Mere 
Kooe Dally Weal 
it wieh you would 
anal if che kin 


Joneses girl across the 


yeu other reasons for 
man hada bad 


face a ore wody 

Jonen « 
yes, pretty well 
i find out 


wel 


oe bet anh 
to 
le 


all abwut 1 


eet he bad to pay 
anf you went me 
al its 


sou i ba bs ht of. 


t® 1 wil 
Hat 1 cant “ute 
uepecting the 
teak mernare 
one | 


hihe ohoy seu we 


Lew the only 


his Salle rip dt away 


I wil let vou know 


asking Ubewe ques 


eplied Hetey 
oblige any way i 


hooks nid 
tily tan he 


hark at it 


bddier atm peseed the 
~ = 


As eta, 


Leap pened t 


we Lave ly wine 6 
g me lee hitg 
seelioning the wet 


hes @ bad look 


a\e 
, aha hie fouew 


jwot aia 


a! tthe hewee, and | 
the neighborhood 


i would be 


verte in 
T ‘ 
he tavert 


at he oorber i 


leet f ymowtion 
heoper 
aboe the mont 

1 eould 
take you tmte eo} 

it i= the 
wt bie liqoor 
ane das grower forme to wearoh on this et 
end Deed not tell you all that is in 
olwed tm the loss of that jewel Vou know 
ie | tery tex well 

And you Anew thet 1 never put any 
ath om the stories about it 


may 


he sorry to have anything 
* & pleoe as thal 
teformeation | want 


Phere is bo place too low oF 


luivd and Bave already realized them 
» es 88 cane 

What do you mean, Hobert ahs 
asked slated Its lose brings evil, 
they wey Wheat evil bas 4 brooght 
vou 

Nome, 1 hope. only temporary as 
woyenes, be replet, fearing to ted ber 


pet the story of the Guding of the jewe! 

Pacem me afew moments, I will pot be 
vy gle 

Hie wae val of the house before abe could 
agen question him heaving ber possessed 
4 = feat which she hel pol before felt 
He words s-emed ty ber t» indicate some 
evil tb biaeelf aod she hacw him too well 
te trast bee comoladiag remark 

Dome Lithe time elapsed before re 
turved, whieh she pewed ia groeing 2 
at the thought of her boase baving been 
entered by burglars, aad in dread of some 
apetpdained dacpe: & be: br ther 
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They Snally retarned searly together 
heaving geined information that added 
largely to their reasons for doubting the 
fiddler 

Betsey hed learned from her fellow ser 
vest, that the latter bed been Ge" 
thomed concerning Mre Thornton « boaw 
Nhe hed anewered one of too of the mans 
4 eeetions, principe! ye. te who live t there 
le had spoken of knowing Mr Merivale, 
but pot tll after she bed mentioned the 
name Bhe had ated him what he wanted, 
but he tarned tof with « langh, seying 
that he had ence kooen the family, in bix 
younger deve, and thet be etll felt an i 


ter of tn there 

Khe hed eeen him in the street a'yont 
oe &h thet een vette withent Lis 
fiddle lhere eae « light in M Mer 
sles room, end the old fellow bad etry 
poder whed ap inte the open eit * 

I ree act wid bie leet Il was yr 
paring te go out Inet retary home 
thet tight t efter twelve fhe fellow 
moet have entured phe the l « that 
very eroning I> ‘ ect what ’ 
were all dang 

I think | we t siting at t r 
for an boar of tee ep ted hin easter ! 
war home the rest of the ti 

lhod vom pg itanve 

‘ Mary wae with we I did t , 

stull after etuht, and the gounper chil 
tren were in bed before that bent 

And where were you, Th trey 

! he bitetson. T mapeperee 

lhere was then an op wy fer a 
lariog thief te de that hea ! 

HW ay have wat i ” 
h . wher “a ‘ tel 
' te fod ’ ‘ ' 

hat etat a ’ ‘ 
t \ 

I bine tied Hhetey a) 
fi tened t Mery oom . yet 
i ts ' ther been «a thief tn 
the lene ated your lie mel ateolen 
What wall ta meof asa Where « the 
jel Let L the pr iee 

Iholea r teen gene womnt waid 
Vicrlrort ate ' tou wl o more bara 
than pool if you eo on te this we You 
have lost meothiny 

laste To hay Mesbe my tronk + 
ratimackerd hie ‘ ttediy, hant 
off « all wy i to her rovn, te take an 
inventory of ber postile losaes 

I knew she would lowe her wits, he 
mail 

it will be only for ea few minutes, Bhe 
will be cool beaded enough after the fost 
ercitement weare off] Bat what did you 
learn Anything of tmpertance 

ioe The barkeeper knew thie roan 
Ile had been tn ther place before, war 


only 
the tilale, on 


huis 


very dissipated and 
! wan 


twee Libveoenad 
it te bea good performer 


apparent 
theane ' 


ho be 


“waver 

Ie that ali be kuee 

Iie huows the haanteof one of two of 
the neat a ates, and has promised to 
ake | jitties about bia Ile doe net 
. o ies tame, bal be goes anneong lis 
Vecment panione by the whiame of 
liusky Be 

Front depend then, i rt mm this 
whisky dealer © the police at onee 
The man may t wel known toe them 
And af not, they ean mt folicow mgr the 
lune you have found 

Vou are right, Lise sypored 
cidedly, 1 will de a@ you sey lhont 
wail winner I t ack 
telendale « vem prvemal be Ty presences 
may be needled there 

After mome further conversation 

which he «ti! ys cealed from hia sister 


the facta conoeruing the jewel, he left the 


ce mentioned 


house for ihe parp 
CHAVTEM VEL 
Mm Porte stream ’ 
The ercitemeont at Glendale continued 


unabated It apread, in fact, with proat 
rapidity, over the surrounding country 
avd throughoot the village that lay near 
(arions aud sympathizing poople gatherod 
in considerable numbers about and in the 
houre, and the Kreatest ar viet) was mani 
sru every detail of the murder 


feated to 
aud to see the oorpee The latter desire 
Toate Ariuly restated, declaring that the 
room sheald got be opened autil ie arcival 
of the polwe 

Hiv the firat train from the ty another 





petsen eppeared pon the soer a peren 
reocogtized tnwodiately as Me Hoary © 
den, the rephew of the deconmed 
Hie looked with prise and alarm on 
the unusual and excited multitude, wh 
stim eonvernir it) how fotos andy 
Tho as mepect, wt mall pattte aleout the beim 
Wivat “es thin it an, Laruie hiv 
asked, his voioe partaking of the exctte 
mentof thowe aromnd bin 
What, sir Do you tot know the 
IT thought you ou ust “rhe We har 
heard be bete it pitts 
1 bad « fomr, a hina J reser tiovent 
in fact, that somethong bad , y roby 
i wid net peet til lL oame op here Bat 
wl at haw happete 
Mr Ojeten is deal, t ory 
pied lie was nourdered last nu 
ld t 1 
My 1 nurcered « i 
epbhes ato thom I ‘ 
" ht Murder \res wl I 
! y « vu heaott ~ 
i ’ al ett ire ful Las 
ni | 
Mur ! preeated I A 
le while we € 
up ata al tthe I ‘ ' ‘ ' 
va alu t t 
And th bea 
bvwngead 
An etolamation of j vke f the 
> { the listener, « t he wa opis 
aft ed lw the tichiny Ios Ody te 
“as at ile 1, weil t { mwa u 
sine ft oo, & apperentivy of « 
powerful wusealar orgenieats Lh. face 
Was rather hand e, having well Cornu 
features, a at, ehotp eve, and heavy 
whiskers acs wstache, by which his 
mouth was guite tidden ; 
He was well dressed aod very gentle 
manly in general appearances, “ehile he 
manifested an sit of dectsion in words 


and manner that showed one natarally 
fitted to act the master ’ 
The persons around, some of whom 
knew bina, gathered closer to bear his ool 
jogay wilh the servant 
Among these was & petson onusaally 
bat quite stout, his breadth being 
markedly dieproportionate to his len yt? 
He bad « round, ineapresmive face, light, 
sandy whiskers, aud bar of aubarn tint 
dress was the rough garh of a coon 
and be had jast entered, appa 
rev tly oowirg fresh from the fichia 
This whiivoking individual p reaeet 
closely up to the speskers, listening to 
the words eith a stolad tnterest, as if his 
only impolee was cartosity There was 
be trace of feeling upon his countenance 
Loum, at the regaest of Mr Opden 
went int) « detailed sacoount of the whole 
affair, desori'ing minately every pont as 
Mt bad oooarred 
He sappreseet, bowever, all mention of 
the fleding of the bemudet oie! and breast 
pin, bot wishing to make these particulars 
| the common property of the open moathed 
i lsteners He was particularly annoyed 





short 


bite 
tris man, 


by the persistent crow -ing of the man we 
heave described 


Will you keep beck, my friend he 


asid, at length ‘You can bear what ! 
esy without ,saile getting your ear in my 
face 

Dont want to trouble you,” replied 
the man ‘Only I wae car ons te know 
e'~ut it, and my hearing sim 't jast the 
twat he there « no oflence 

Aud hepe that you are satiated 


You know all I have got to tell, and there 
o ure in crowding 

Let we see the body, Loni«,” said the 
nephew, “I know that it will be « territile 
sight, from what you have told me. Bat 
I mast control my feclings ~ 





{ eeonuld rather have you wait alittle 
while, sr, antil the police arrive. I do 
bet wish to open the room exoept in the 
presence of an« Mover 

Why not’ Nootre need enter except 


you and me 

1 might be difflentt te keep them ent 
Hontdem, there be indications which 
we would destroy without knowing, bat 


ehich might be very meportant in the eyes 


of a detective 
‘I dont think that i* likely. There 
* rea bun berof you in there last night 
And whe k what mischief was 
dene You will «renee me, Mr 
t 1 feel it my duty to wait 
ficer arrives 
Oh, well, if yon are aprons ahat it 
we would 


may 


ee 
(iyder 
until an 


Though TL eant see what bar: 
A replied Mr Ogden, rather diseot 
tentedly 
It wilionly be a few minutes I 
tone out by an early train 
! fort indiwidaal, withe amirk of 
faction apon bis face, left the room 
that the honse he ined another man 
“ was etrolling about the grounds, 
lhe letter was dressed more genteelly, 
aod was a finely formed, stalwart man 
with a ree late conntenance 
* That servant te a wise fellow,” said 


is bound that po one 
till the ofieer comes 


the short man ite 
shall enter the room 
Not even the dead mans« nephew 

* He has good pense, thats a fac 
the other Mary a pretty plooe of evi 
lence has destro ved by a apiby 
crowd 

(ome thin way Phere in a story 

of the murderers landing in a boat, and 
of a fight bim and a man who 
heppened to be hanging about the house 
Let us take « look at the place 

They walked briskly to the river shore 
None of the people had found their way as 
yet in that Cirection, and such indieatio: » 
as might have been left were not likely to 
have been destroyed by trampling feet 

Phey clos ly examined the sloping ban! 
It was composed of hardened mad, thinly 
grown over with grass, its lower portion 
being somewhat softened by the ac'ion of 
the tidal water 

**Ilere are the marks, sure enongh, 
cred the shortman. ‘ There has been a 
boat bere the last high tide, and it has 
becn run sharp on the bank. See where 
the bow loot left ite shape in the mad 

* And bere are foot-printa in the bank 


Dom 


hetween 


Thero has been a fort struck bard there, 
just below the water mark Here tt is 
again, near the top And here be ba 
stepped a ittle to one side 
Dthink net, replied the other, leanit 

over the bonk and closely cxamuintng the 
toark No, Lom, there bave been two 
hon Phat is adifferent foot They seen 
te have both landed from the boat, by the 
hreetion of the marka Dat bere ts a foot 
turned out, on the top of the bank, as ifa 


man had jun ped into the boat Hiave you 
your rule 
Yes, said Tom, handing bin the ar 
ticle asked for 
The other measured the footsteps with 
The first two mentioned 


and the 


the greatest care 
wore clearly defined in the bark 
third m Metently so to get ite dio neous 
pretty accarately, There were other loss 
platoly defloed marks 


* Woll’ asked Tom, as his companion 
rose to hia feet 

*" Taat will do You took down the 
meadire 

° Yes 


* Itus plain there have been two men.” 
** Vea, one of the feet ta of a different 
tre from the others, There is something 
peculiar in that boat mark 
"TL wee that Toe fgore bead has been 
arved like asnuake. | wish we could get 
in impression of it 
Lihink [can manage it 
iow ¥ 
“TL have a paper of VPlaster-of Paris in 
my pocket If we can get a plaster cast 
ie 
We Let me have it 
Ho stepped carefally down to the beach, 
stoeh the low tile was jast lapping, and 
ured the white powder inte 


ean try 


eautiousty 4 
the oavity 


Then taking a leatbern enp from his 





pocket, he riekly poured several « pfals 
of water upon it Phe plaster drauk im 
the water with avidity, and in a minute 
had set inte aba Waiting a short 
time for it te rol, be carefally drew at 
from the soft bank, a close copy of the 
gure bead of the oat It re pre se uted, 
“n ‘ t, aserpent s bead, with wide open 
ews aod seemed to bave been stifally 
atved, su fer as ithe jadged from the 
Teugh ' sheet 
** What new? ket Lom We have 
{ welll ‘ 
lin e unterstand this mark, 
rep ied the I { toa lepre aston 
tu the bank ' atud shallow as to be 
scarcely « beervabl He had only notioed 
i fr scotng the bent and broken blades 
rf asa. which seantily covered it 
It may be a Dataral depressiot 
No It has been made by the fall of a 
heavy body Soe this broken weed lhe 
leaves are etill fresh on at 
L would give something for your eyes 
There is telk of a straggle and « man 
being knocked from the boat Something 


of the kind hes happened, for that i« the 
mark of aman falling backwards on the 
bank Come, Tom, we bate got about all 
that in to be had here Let us go to the 
bouse 

They slowly proceeds 1 thither, the one 
called Tom wrapping ap the plaster cast 
in a bewspsper as they went 

How wil we get rid of that gaping 
mob?’ he asked 

** Send them to the benk ” 

This suggestion was acted npon. A few 
skilfully applied words, telling of the 
wartks found apon the river bank, started 
the people in that direction, and the move- 
mont thither qaickly extended to nearly all 
the persons present 

Loum and Mr Ogden were standing in 
the main bali conversing, when the two 
strangers eutered, the short man at a di 
tauee behind Lis companion 

The latter waiked briskly op to them 
The hell was, for the moment, empty of 
persons, save those mentoned, and Mra 
Montagus, who stood at the foot of the 
stairs 

“Who has charge here 
Mr Ogden 

The latter pointed to Louisa 

“Jast show me the room whore this 
murder happened, the stranger continued, 
bandit g Louis bis card 





’” be asked of 


It read a« follows 


“ Thomas Wayland, 
* Bpecial Detective (cer 

** Certainly, sir,” Louis brivkly replied 

‘Pollow me, if you please. And you also 
Mr Ogden 

They proceeded together op-stairs, fol 
lowed by Mra. Montague, anc, at some dir 
tanoe, by the abort stranger 

Ae Leai« anlocked the door, this per 
som preared closely op. with staring eyes 
and open month, as if imapired with « 
burping curiosity. 

‘Keep beck, my wen,” the servant 
sharply cried. ** We do not wamt yvur 
starimg ey: s and blandering feet in bere 

** Oh, let bias alone, I will see he does 
no harm, end I want some one to bold my 
bundle, said the officer, extending to the 
eppaerontconrtry man the paper cor taining 
the plant rT cant 

** Toaukee, sir, the man answered, “1 
jest want to see, and I)! aot do no baru 

The room was opened and the detects» 
stepped carefully in, to the 
others, who were pressing tu after him, to 
stop in the doorway 

The room was precisely as it had Leon 
left the previous evening, with the etoep 
tion that the centre waa oeenpred by a 
shapeless mass, onder the folds of # white 
blanket, the careful had 
laid over the of bes niaster 

All eyes were fired apon the vague ont 
lines, where the d 
marked the 


metoni ng 


which servant 


doer 
pressions inthe blanket 
of the figure beneath 
the drea ifal tien of these outinu 
being, to some present, harder to en ture 
than wonld the fall nof the corpse 
A mystery full of horoble significance was 
hidden to the shapelens niase that lay be 
fore ther 

Phe detective, | 
sory glance at thin otject 
rapidly from poimt to poutof the room 


lines 
an ‘ 





wave buta car 
his eyes roving 


pwever 


and finally becoming fixed on certain 
matks on the floor 

‘Do you know bow these marks were 
made?” he asked of Lous 

* Yea | neticed that Mr, Merivale's 


boots were muddy whea he came inte the 
room last nipht 
* Merivale Ia that the that ia 


said to have grappled with the morderer?” 


man 


** So he told u« Acad these are his boot 
mark 
The «Micer stooped down and carefal’y 


measured them, making «a tmocmorandum 
of the dimensions 

He examined the carpet carefally for 
any other marks of a similar kind, bat 
failed ts tod any 

* Were you the first to enter the roou 
he asked of I 

** Vem, exe opt Mr. Merivale.’ 

** Merivale again. Who is this Merivale ? 
But first, is everything as you found it 
That chair was overturned 
I saw no other signs of dis 


is 


* Yeu, sir 
aA yon Kee it. 
tarbance.” 


“Come ip,” he replied, ‘and lock the 
door, We may have tutruders anneyit 
us.” 

They did as directed, taking various po 


sitions in the roo, the short man station 
near the window, where he 

eyes roving listlessly about, 
faces of the d)fivrent 
than on any loam 
He seemed te 


ing binself 
stood with ba 
but resting on th 
persons present more 
hate pout the re 
be «a rustic student of buman nature frou 


his clove observation of their ¢ Vprerstots 


} 
ol nm oc 


“TL have bat av vw tlea of this busi 
ness, said Mr Waytand *T would brke 
you te vo me an exict a mnt of the 


whole sf, and particularly of this Mr 
Moerivale’s connection with tt 

Lonis proceeded to do so, at great longth 
and with several! interraptions and corre: 
iors from Mra. Montague As be pro 
ceeded the apparent rastic watched his face 
with eager interest, though he favored the 
others, particularly Mr. Ogden, with occa 
mional glances 

Phe latter person seomed somewhat ex 
cited ly the narrative. His face flashed, 
he breathed qaickly, and gave other signs 
of inward emotion, probably indignation 
aronsed by the story, The detective 
neemed deeply interested, particalarly 
when the finding of the bandkerchief and 
diamoud was mentioned. The rustic too 
came forward from hia retired position, 
gazing open mouthed at the speaker 

** This is decidedly interestiny:.” said Mr 
Wayland. ** Lhe clue seems plain enongh 
Can you give me the exact position of the 
bandkerchicf and jewel 

* Yea,” said Louie, advancing and re 
moving the blanket from the corpse 

All eyes instantly fell upon the figure 
which bad laid so close ty covered Al! 
eyes, with the exception of hia who seemed 
most curious of al! Phe rastic stood pez 
ing, a8 io a brown study, on the face of 
Mr. Henry Ogden. ‘There seemed no «pe 
cial reason for this seratiny, The nephew 
grew deadly pale and trembled visibly, on 
first seeiny the dead body of hia nucle 
Bat these were natural marks of emotion, 
and did not seem to call for the strangers 
close attention 

We will not detail all the particulars of 
the examination The positions in which 
the articles were found were marked, the 
appearance of the body and ¢)aracter of 
the wound carefally examined, and the 
general aspect of every article iu the room 
closely 1 oted 

Mr, Weavylan 1 pl sced the handkerchief 
and jewel in his pocket, for closer exam 
nation, aud asked to see the fragment cf 
awill that bad been recovered from the 
hands of the marndorcr 

He real it aloud, commenti 
he did we 

* Tt seems to have been bis intention to 
make some unkuown person « pertial or 
complete legacy, bis nephew becominy 
heir in a certain event not very clearly de 
fined here. Is this nephew present 

*Yoa,” satd Louw. ‘ Tous pentleman 
is Mr Henry Ogden 

This recovery of part of the will is 
important to you, saidthe detective. *'It 
will give you a claim upon the estate which 
the complete docament might have nega 
tived 

‘Very true,” replied the nephew, 
*though I hope the lost portion may be 
recovered. To inherit my poor uncles 
estate, perhaps against bis iuteotion, and 
throngh such a means as this dreadfal oc 
carrence, will make my beirship most an 
pleasant.” 

** It is strange how so important a doca 
ment as this came into the marderers 
haods Where did Mr. Ogden keep his 
papers?” 

“In thie drawer,” «aid Loni«, throwing 
open an inver drawer of a small book-case, 
** all bis important papers were kept locked 
It is now unlocked, as you may see, and 
there is no sign of its contents being dis- 
turbed 

** That is troe,” said the officer. ‘Mr 
Ogden mast himself have taken itont. It 
is Imposmble jast now to tell whether the 
murderer obtained it by acoident or de- | 
sign.” 

He continaed the investigation, finding 
the key to the drawer in the vest pocket | 
of the corpse. He bad unlocked 1 himself | 


then. Robbery had been no object of the 
murderer. Nothing was distarbed about | 


the room, and the watch and pocket-book 
of Mr. Ogden had not been touched. 


: Gpon it as | 


* Looks bit lke as if somebo ly wanted 
the will pow dont it said the rustic, 
mm edrawling tone. The vepbew started 


at this aestion, and looked searchiny|y at 
the speaker 
** Nothing of the kind,” said Mr« Mon 


tague, sharply. * The whole business is 
vo plain that an owl might see it locre is 
a men bere who quarrels violently with 
Mr. Ogden in the evening, threatens him 
with killing. pretends to leave the piace, 


bat i seen hours after lurking in the 
groands, What do we fr. in the room 
bat thie man« handkerchief?’ What do 


oyereof the wardered man 
no doabt torn 


we fod in the‘ 
bot this mans breastpin 


from bim in the fatal »' raggl He is in 
the reoa: simost as soon a8 we, with « 
dished ap story of a fight wit), the mar 
derer, ani his clothes muddiel to snait 
Thos will is Lot » part of the story it has 


been torn and the balance of it destroyed 
te add an air of probalulity to the story 
lt you, genUemen, there i 
and no duult « the af 

* There certainly ck 
wheiguing array of cir 
this person, said the nephew 

have had my doubts of him strong 

I fuand there was po syn of a 
river, according to bis story 


no mystery 


oa or 
nee at over 


Quistances agaiist 


ever sifoe 
vation th 


aatd Louis, as be anlocked the door, the 
imvest.gation beiog ended 
* The tile was ruoning up at Uiat tine 
werent it’ shed (he rust 
* Ves 
Nod the wind son west 
I believe se What do you mean’ 
‘Cause you rowed down U river 
Mayle now « sail-beat in «a hurry monght 
have me op with the wind and i 
Pstaw = said the servant i} atly 
who asked for your pues os 
Idunns nothing aboat sack things 
only fon a bat caron. Monght I see that 


diamond, Mr. Det ve, af it ain't axing 


too mach? 


“Te will blind voaif you get it im the 
light,” said the offioer, handy tt te bia, 
bat appareutly wateling lis movements 


with great core 
The rastic examined it with close atten 


tion for «a few moments 


It's a queer thing, he sad, manstagly 
“Wonder what these bits of thread are 
doing roand it and he pointed to some 
threads that were twined round the body 
of the serpent 

He I didn't see them before, They 


mean something of j:aportance perhaps 
* Don't say again that a fools got no 
use of his eyes 


* Eyes or no eyes, theres one thing 
aur toevery man of woman of sense, 
said the Lousekeepe: 

Aud what is that ashed Mr. Way 
land 

* That my poor master met his death 


from the warderous hands of Kobort Mer 
vale!” 

A low, distressed ery drew all to 
the doorway lucre, leauing for sapport 
ayatost the wall which was be more white 
than her death-like face, stood the figare 
vf Mario Dabots, stricken to the beart by 
the cruel words she bad overheard 


even 


7 ‘ n \ 


————_— 


Ever My Queen. 
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KEVELATION ASD & DISCLOSURE, 
*Breaxcae Erurtine Viscountess o7 


Hasrinutiton- for the present [sink the 
more legitimate title, (daeen of Beauty 
and of men’s hearta—I greet you after our 
long separation!” exclaimed Cleveland 
Dysart, on gaining the centre of the room, 
and perceiving that the lady whom he ad- 
dressed bad risen to her feet and ocon- 
fronted bim as she heard the sound of the 
door being locked. 

For a moment he beheld her stand 
speechless in amazement at his intrasion 
but that at the same time ber large, deep, 
purple tinted eyes scanned his features 
with a searching and an eager question 
ing, in which there was, at least, no trace 
of fear. 

Ile saw, too, that amil her trials, afMlic 
tion, and the miseries which had befallen 
her withal, she had preserved her extreme 
loveliness unitaperred, Of course toe lines 
of more advanced age had developed, and 
there were signe of along-ettiod grief, bat 
the beauty of the lineaments was unchanged, 
tle gracefal form was in its mouldings on 
altered, and the mien was gentle and dig 
pitied as the antelope s in its pride of light. 
ness and prace 

One flashing inspection by hia eves, one 
fierce wrenching at bis heart, and be feit 
that the Etheline of bis yonth, the Erhe- 
line of his first and unquenchable love 
was again before him, mistress of his 
heart and mind, as she had been when she 
bad seemed most to retarn his passion, 

wes with the greatest difficulty that he 
restrained himself from falling at ber 
knees, and pouring ont a wild, half-de 
hirious rhapsody ; harder still to make bis 
featares assume a har-h, rigid, austere ex 
pression. bat he the effort, even 
while an idea flashed throngh his brain 
that they might yet pass their fature to 
mm some fair land in sunny .- 


toade 


wether 
renity 

He had expected her to betray excite 
ment, fear, tremor, tears, perhaps swoou 
on seeing bia there, bat after she bad as 
sored herself who had thas contrived to 
present himself to Ler unannonnced, she 
aleplayed « self- possession which sarprised 
and to a diseoneerted him. As. 
suming a dignified deportment, and an icy 
etpression of features, she ejaculated, as 
if interrogatively 

** General Dysart 

** Cleveland Dysart to you,” be respond 
ed, with ararcastic movement of his lips; 
“once dear Cleveland. I think, if wy 
memory serves me, that was the coldest 
ettit you nsed when addressing me. You 
recognize me, do you not, thongh per- 
haps somewhat altered since those fond 
bours 

She interrupted bim with a sudden 
movement of ber band directed to the 
door 

Unlock it'” 
tortly. 

He checked his apeech, and fastened his 
brillant, dark eyes opon hers, vot only as 
if to read what purposes were in ber mind, 
bat to it flaence ber by that exercise of his 
will-power which bad sv wondrously af- 
fected her daagbter 

Bat she qusiled not, nor did ber rigid 
features audergo any change, and he bit 
his nether lip «s in his tarn, adopting a 
stern, determined tone, be responded — 

* Pardon me I did not contrive this in- 
terview with you in order that I might 
prove the slave of your whims and 
caprices as in the olden time, bat to su- 
wit propositions, and, if necessary, con - 
mands, whch you must perforce obey. I 
design to speak to you ia secret and with. 


legree 


she exclaimed, peremp- 


—_ = a 


out interruption. I will not unlock the 
door 

She proceeded to a window, and with a 
sadden exertion of strength flung it up. 

‘I will abriek in my shrillest tones for 
help, I will fling myself to the pitiless 
earth beneath, if you do not instantly an. 
lock that door,” she cried, with an im 
petnous vebewence which startled and dis. 
composed him 

*Etheline, one word!” he exclaimed 
deprecatingly. ** Listen tome —” , 

She sprang lightly on to an ottoman 
which stood beneath the open window 

** L oloek that door, or my death shall be 
the addition to the wiseries you have oo. 
castone”’ me,’ she interposed, with « 
threatening movement, as if she would 
leap throu ch the open space, I will hear 
nahin,” sie added, with a frenzied ges 
ture of ber bands, “‘antil you bave up. 
fasteved that door 

His face changed to a deathly saliog. 
ews His will. power had failed him here 
utterly - worse. it 1 that what he 
nad lost ehe had gained, for in spite of all 
the evil passions which «trnggled at this 
moment ip his breast, be found bimeelf, 
under a compulsory influence he was 
nuatble to withstand, retreating to the 
door with his eyes fixed upon hers, which 
vere gleaming like two larid stars, 

He drew from his vest the key, unlocked 
the door and threw it open. He toased 
the kev on the floor at ber feet, and said, 
ax he showed his white teeth, in bitterness 
of spirit 

“Are you not weary of trampling a 
my heart? Bull I obey, even thongh ¢ 
be to nens the tisk of being driven frm 
your presecee by your men-servants wi b 
atichs 

Sho descended from the ottoman with a 
qniet but firm calmness, and possessed 
h reelf of the key TLen she proceeded 
to a bell and rang it A female attendant 
almost immediately appeared at the still 
open door 

“The Keverend Mr. Stanley ia within 
the l.brary,” exclaimed Lady Hastingleigh, 
with a remarkable appearance of quiet 
self possension ‘Ask bim to attend me 
here immediately.” 

The girl disappeared promptly. Cleve. 
laud moved toward the door to depart. 

** I came here to confer with you alone, 
Blauche Ethbeline, Vivcountess of Hasting- 
leigh,” be said, harshly, between his grat- 
ing teeth. * What I have to say to you is 
not for the ears of canting priests, any 
more thac is what 1 will wring from your 
lips. I will take a more favorable time 
aud opportunity for my purpose, although 
I had thonght it well chosen.” 

* It in well chosen!" she exolaimed, with 
decision, as whe glided between him and 
the door. * Lesume the position you have 
just vacated, sir,” she added. “I desire 
to confer with you, I wish you to hear me, 
aud I am prepared to listen to yon, 
bat it must be under conditions of my 
choosing. I bear the footstep of Mr. 
Stanley approaching. The episode of the 
trick by which you gained access to this 
apartment nokoown to me, will remain un- 
told, or will be spoken, as you decide to go 
or stay.” 

He again qnickly, eagerly and search- 
ingly perused her pale features; bat only 
tu feel more acutely the pangs of dexpair- 
ing love pierce throagh his beart once 
more 

Ile tossed his hat upon a couch. 

* Lassent to your suggestion,” be said, 
doggedly ** Twill stay, expecially as the 
end does not always tura out what we try 
to model it.” 

A moment more and a gentleman in the 
garb of a clergyman entered the room 
with a quick step, and Cleveland glanoed 
furtively at him. He saw that he was a 
man ebout sixty, with massive, resolate, 
rather stern-louking featureg, crested by a 
frirge of iron.gray hair—-not a man to be 
in the slightest degree influenced by any 
outsard pressure, if opposed to his sense 
of right. He was a man to direct and 
command—by no means the man to be 
led or to be controlled by insidious in- 
tluences, 

Cleveland felt that the tables had in 
some way been turned upon him, and he 
wondered, with acurious misgiving, what 
the issue would be. 

His doubts were not set at rest by what 
immediaicly ensued. 

The viscountess, indicating Cleveland 
with « slight motion of ber hand, said— 

** This is the gentleman, Mr, Starley, 
respecting whom I have bad so many long 
and auxious commanings with you. He 
is the Mr. Cleveland Dysart with whom I 
was acquainted prior to my marriage.” 

The Rev. Mr. Stanley fixed a small, 
rouud, bezel eye upon Cleveland's face, 
and he who had met death with fearless 
calinpess in a hundred fights felt a strange 
spprebepsion thnil through bim, a fear of 
he knew not exactly what, and in spite of 
Lis wil he drooped his eyes beneath the 
direct gaze bent opon bim. 

“As L have concealed nothing from 
you,’ pursued the visconntess, speaking 
in « clear voice, ** you will know, not only 
why [ assent, but why I am anxious to 
bave an interview with this gentleman. 
Therefore, L request your sanction and your 
prer« ice 

* No,” interposed Cleveland, with ab- 
ropt violence. ‘* What I shall have to sa 
is fur bo other ear than your own, and 
shell choose my tiwe for the utterance. 
What yon may desire to say to me I will 
listen to in presence of your whole bouse- 
bold, if you so wish it. 1 will open my 
ears as | have opened them to your faint- 
est whisper or to your loudest tones; bat 


‘Tassert my right to be damb, if I so will 


it, 

“I quite comprehend the sitaation,” 
observed the clergyman, after a moments 
thonght. ‘and I foresee what interchanges 
of eoutidences are Lkely to be made.” He 
tarned to Cleveland, and, speakiog with 
impressive gravity, added, ‘* I will relieve 
you, sir, of my presence, if you feel that 
it way act as a check upon the prompting® 
of your better nature, and I shall do #0 
with a sense of security, for, sir, you are 
in the service of her majesty, an officer 
ard a gevtlewan. I leave you tele a tee 
with a geutlewoman of high rank—cod- 
siderations which I am sure will command 
your most profound respect for the situs 
tron in which you are placed, and which 
necessarily will hold supremacy of #By 
tendency to outbreaks of those belefal 
passions to which poor baman patare 
but too frequently subject. The force of 
cireuwstances urges upon me the exercis? 
of this discretion. I will, therefore, reure 
to an a joining apartment, in which | cam 
bear a summons uttered ip a raised yor, 
and see what may be passing, aud be my- 
self seen. Understand me, I do not de- 
sire to play the part of eavesdropper—" 
within your province and that of my lady 
here to carry on your conversation in the 
lowest undertone, if you both so will t— 
bat shoaid peed demand it, I shall be ot 
bard.” 

He uttered the last words in a ery 
significant tone. He pressed the baud of 
Lady H.stingleng), as of to reassure be’ 
avd qaitted the room, leaving the d0oF 
partly open. Across the corridor was #2 
opp site door, which be pushed beck, 
entered the room to which it opened, 
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placed himeelf in a reclining att:tade apon 
a couch, and seemed at once to become 
abstracted in the contents of a book which 
he had taken up 
m1 Cleveland Dysart never in bis life Lefore 
felt what it was to be atterly belied. He 
was now. He hed acted with a canning 
astuteness, regardless of the cost, to make 
himself master of a situation in which be 
would be the hero trinmphant in his re 
venge, and in the accowplishment o! even 
wore than the aim to which he had de voted 
himself; but be found hivself the absolute 
victim of his own plots, and a feeling of 
malignant rage took posression of bin. 

He glanced at the inner room, be tarn 
ed bis burning eyes opon the pale, classic, 
beautiful face of Lady Hastingleigh, and 
he chafed inwardly with the feclings of a 
caged tiger—chafed because be felt how 
potent was the «spell of her beanty over 
him still. 

Again he was moved by a desire to quit 
her presence at once, for Le conld not see 
a prospect of the meeting, under the pre 
sent circumstances, turning oat to his ad 
vantage—anotber better arranged inter 
view might be forced to « very different 
ending ; therefore, acting on his impulee, 
he made a movement toward Lis hat, which 
she detected, and with an irony that stung 
him to the quick, said — 

**Cowardice was not wout to be a fal 
ing of Mr. Dynart’s'” 

He awung roaud sbarply 

I fear nothing,” be exclaimed, with an 
angry ewphasia. 

* Then let us proceed with the task Lo 
fore us,” she exclaimed, in an elevated 
tone 

** Until the bitter end” be 
acrimonionsly. 

* Until the bitter end,” she subjotned 
in a tone devoid of acrimony, bat full of 
energetic decision. 

He waited for an instant for her to 
speak, and she comprehended bis silence, 
for she presently said 

**You songht me, sir, having secured 
the means of an andience; with what pur 
pose did you seek me *" 

** It is changed—gone—iled, nay, now I 
feel so bewildered, I searce know how to 
answer you,” he replied, in an undertone, 
and with evident diMficnity. ‘*I came bere, 
I frankly admit, to place you inextricably 
in my power. ‘To woo you, to entice you 
by all the entreatings and pleadings of 
which I might have proved wyself master, 
and failing that, to compel you to accom. 
vany me to another quarter of the globe 

have miserably failed: I am in your 
power —yours, ktheline, for you are still 
the light of my eyes, the star of my soul, 
the aspiration of a life which, without yon, 
will be a void, a blank -a parposeless no- 
thing. AsI stand now before vou, I feel 
as I felt when you were wine — mine own 
when you acknowledged that you recipro 
cated the love I bore you, and no shadow 
stood then between our loves.” 

* You admit that then no shadow stood 
between us?‘ she said, quickly, end with- 
ont a trace of the emotion that seemed to 
affect him 

He regarded ber with some surprise 

** There did not, that I know of, he re 
plied, with a alight hesitation 

La I 


¢vclaimed, 


knew not Hastingleigh then,” she 
pursned. 

‘“*No; to my cost I know that,” be re 

turned, readily aad reproachfully It 


seemed that an adverse destiny summon 
| ed mo to Ireland to give you this oppor- 
| tunity, the penalty of grasping which you 
| have paid.” 

**T have paid it,” she repeated, emphati 
cally. ‘* We did not correspond efter you 
quitted England for Ireland ?” she added, 
interrogatively. 

** We did not,” he replied, sarcastically 
‘*T looked, yearned, praved even for one 
line, bat not one came - no, not one ~ 

“Nor did we meet again,” she uryed, 
solicitously. 

He sbragged his shoulders. 

“Save on that night in the Hermits 
Dell,” he rejoined. 

** Above the Stepping Stones ’” 

* Above the Stepping. Stones: in crossing 
which, after the abrupt termination of our 
interview, I was informed you perished.” 

‘It was a coined lie, circnlated by the 
woman who was the nurse to my--my 
my child,” rejoined the viscountess, for 
the first time betraying symptoms of 
agitated emotion. ‘I fled at sight of my 
injnred husband —” 

“Injured!” be cried. with a bitter 
langh; ‘‘not by me. / never injured 
him; for, falae woman, yon well know I 
saw you not from our parting prior to your 
engagement to him, save for those brief 
moments when you came, as you said, to 
bid me farewell forever.” 

**Porever!” ahe cxclaimed, with intense 
energy; then she added, with a rapid ar 
ticulation. ‘‘ Nor bad I injared my bns- 
band, even in thought; yet it was an 
injury to bis bovor, unreflectingly com 
mitted by me out of a tenderness fur what 


count, 
‘ Hoaeined I hed suilered, he repeated, 
| mtn peek ‘**What you must have 
nown I suffered.” 


** Hear me out,” she interposed, with an 
imperial wave of ber band, and a resump- 
tion of her reserved, cold dignity ae | 
wished to edd that the instant the voice of 
my husband in tbat terrible moment fell 
upon my ears, and the bright lightning re 
vealed to me hia ashen face, it flashed 
throngh my mind that I bad construc 
tively—but Heaven knows how innocently 

wounded his dignity and his honor by 
ny clandestine proceeding I fled like a 
maddened, guilty creature. What followed 
I know not, for the first lucid effort of my 
mind revealed to me that I was a prisoner 
in the custody of a wret« bed, hard-bearted 
old woman, in a miserable but, and had 
been detained there for years. I was the 
Victim of the machinations of a revenge- 
ful woman, who poured her rancoronus re- 
sentment, inapired, though not ly me, 
with too sad a cause. I concealed the re- 
storation of wy reason in order that I 
might ascertain what had occurred during 
my insanity. I found that my bus!and was 
living and abrosd, but of you I coald ob- 
tain no tidings, and feared—" 

She pansed. 

* Ob, Lady Hastingleigh,” he appended, 
with undixguised bitterness, althoagh be 
laughed, ‘‘ your sympathy would have saf- 
fered no violent shock if it had known 
all. I received your husband's ballet, bat 
not ins vital part, as you perceive. All 
it did was to keep me stretcbed upon the 

k grass, wet with the rain and my 
blood, for some hours. I crawled to a cot- 
tage, where I lay concealed until I had 
strength to be moved, and then I was for 
a lengthened period—it matters little to 
you now bow long—on the thresbold of a 
death which would have been weloome te 
me. But I was not to die—even when I 
felt that I had nothing in the world to live 
for, because, as I have said, I bad been 
af told that you perisbed that night in an at- 
tempt to recross the Stepping-Stones. So 
when my physical strength was restored to 
me, I set ont for India, and tried to fling 
my life away in many a battle-tield. Still, 

was not for me; I was preserved for 
& purpose, Etbeline—to return to you— 
and I am here'” 













I imagined you had suffered on wy ac- 
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Bhe closed ber eyes for a moment, and « 
pale, gray tint parsed over ber white fea 
tares, as though inwardly she was suffering 
severely from a struggle between contend 
Ing ewotions 

He observed it. anJ a renewed bope that 
his influence over her bad not wholly 
vanished sprang op in his mind 

‘Here, he repeated, in a lower tone, 
“to reveal to you that purpose for which 
I believe that [ have been preserved and 
bronght back to von. The love I bore you 
I thought [ had transferred to your coun 
terpart. One look on your countenance 
has dispelled that ilinsion. My love for 
you has revived with a tenfold vigor, and 
I feel that you are dearer to me than you 
ever were, and I entreat yon to permit me 
to prove it 

[ will'” she exclaimed, 
dened and enrions emphasi« 

“Your feigned death, he 


with «a sad 


proceeded, 


rapidly, “‘ baa never been contradicted to 
the work!) To the world, therefore, you 
are dead to him to whom you were anited 
by the conventional bonds of wedlock you 
are dead 

“No she interposed, aluost sebe 
mently 


* Worse than dead, for you are parted, 
never to bo rennited. In bis eyes you are 
a tainted, guilty thing 

* Most andeserved!y,’ she interposed 

** Most unjastly, Ladmit,” he reeponded 
** but you are here, unrecognized, unknown, 
dead to the world. Loave this coantry for 
ever I will be to you 

“Stay she iaterrupted, in the stranye, 
eold, haughty, imperial way in which she 
Lad twice or thrice before addressed him. 
* This conference, it was arranged be. 
tween nus, should be the mediom of expla 

xalions unto the bitteren’d Lam prepared 
to go to the attermost laut of my task. 
Do you do yours sa firmly, as resolately, 
and as truthfully. Let me therefore reveal 
to you what I have diseovered after long 
honts of rigid self-examination, pursued 
n silence and solitade, when my memory 
was clear and my mind onbiassed by any 
enrronnding or iuumediate influences. J 
recni rence to my past with you, brought iu 
review Lefore me every incident which had 
transpired between ns, from the ‘iret in 
terviiw I had with yon until the last 
Freed from contact with you, not breath 
ing the airof the same bemisphere with 
you, I ynestioned to the very verge of 
research the feelings which you had rainod 
in my breast for yon, to discover, with a 
strange, incomprobensible oy, that I uever 
loved you —" 

A ery escaped lis sips, and he started | 
back as thongh she bad wounded him with 
an enspoi-oned weapon, 

* Do not interrapt me 


- 


she exclaimed, 


sternly. ‘' 1 will do my daty at all risk, at 
all cost) ou obtained a mysterioas iv 
fluency over me—a spell, » fascination 


which enthralled, enmeshed me, mind and 
soul, even my volition. The extraordinary 
iuflaence was most powerfal when you 
were before me, strong when in corres 

pond: nee, bnt fainter, thongh «till felt, 
when we were spart. I have ebided wy 

self whon a strange mixgiving of my love 
for yon bas crossed my brain, I have but 
tow frequently feit my blvod run cold 
when grieving that the force of circum. | 
stances bad made me another's, An im 

pression forced itself upon me that « was 
drawn closer to me by a tio more resem 

bling love in its unsulhed purity than you 
hadeverbeen When, after the derange 

ment of my wind, it bad recovered its 
balance, I awakened fuily, firmly, immo- 
vably to the conviction that in wy rela 

tions with you 1 had been «pell-boand 
by t 

A growl of astonisument and disconvert 
ed rage burst from hislips, He was about 
to utter some violent reproaches, when, 
with perfect calmness and self posession, 
she made a movement of her hand toward 
the reverend gentlomanm seated upon the 
couch in the incerroom = Ie had lowered 
his book, and was looking at bim as if bis 
attention had been attracted by the sound 
whieh bad broken from bia. 

He bit hia lip until it bled, and then, 
trembling in every limb, oven visi) ly, be 
aaid 

“Have you ended, madam * 

**Not yet,” she responded, coldly, buat 
reeolately. ‘‘ Since your retarn to this 
country you have been animated by a de 
sire to inilict the wildest dreama of ven- 
geance upon my husband.” 

**T have,” be muttered, cloomily. 

* You have, by some inscrutable act of 
providence, discovered my daughter, and 
you have designed to make ber an instrn 
meut to farther the purposes of your 
cherished revenge.” 

“T have,” be rejoined, qnickly; ** and 
it now resta solely with you whether I 
abandon that desijyn or pnrane it also to 
the bitter end ' 

**Yon have, so faras IT oan axcerta no, 
Leen ab'e to wield over ber a similar an- 
holy induence to that you cxrercised over 
we.’ 


* Par more potently and will, to anch 
an extent as shall make vou cnrse the spirit 
of fickleness within you, which has made 


yon--what yon are ° 
” She winced slightly at this tannt, bat vet 
preserve | her composnre. 

**T have resened ber from your thrall, 
she rejoined, coldly, “and I shall have 
ber under my charge, fenced ronnd with 
securities you will not have the power to 
weaken, much less destroys For my hos 
band, whetber it be or be not the #.!! of 
Heaven that we should be reunited, it is 
my sovereign Jaty, having been the an 





happy cause, to shield him with ny anfail 
ing, watchful solicitude from ali atten.pts 
you can make upon his Lappiness or upon 


him personally. Yonr ine itements to ven- 
geance cannot ¢ jnal my inducements to 
avert from bim all the cvs you may at 
tempt tointict upon him Ihave made 
every preperation for you, and in impuart- 
ing this information to you, conjoined with 
the unreserved explanation I bave given 
you, I say vow depart banish me from 
our memory! forget that I have c.er 
ived, as I shall you, for all between us 
ends now and forever" 

She moved as if about tu quit the room 


without an inclination of the bead, bat 
with a firm, cold, thongh defiant look in 
her eyes. 


“Stay for one word, spotieas \ iscount 
ena Hiastingleigh, unacknowledged wife of 
- r of the realm '" he said, with a scorn- 
fal sarcasm. ‘ Let me correct a falee im 
preasion which appears to have obtained in 
your mind. All between us does not end 
now and forever. Keally the ‘all has only 
jast commenced.” 

She answered him only |) a sign to the 
Rev. Mr. Stanley, who at once approached 
her, and taking ber hand, led her away 
Her eye was fired steadfast!y on bia to the 
last, and he comprehended it» utter mean 
ing. She was his queen no more. 

He started from a short revery after 
abe had disappeared from hi« sight, for 
there was a tonch upon bis arm. 

A servant in livery was at bis elbow 

** General Dysart, exclaimed the man, 
**T have orders to attend yuu to the door. " 

He bit bis lips and frowned, but made 
bo r se until he was ont in the air, 
and felt it blow cold on bis furehead. 

He langhed savagely. 


, & good omen 


“ All ended he ejaculated. “It com 


Wences in earnest from to dey 


CHAPTER \AANIN 
nF rranPp uettir 

If the handwriting of Etheline bad look 
ed charming in the eyes of Gordon Athol, 
bis firm, educated, elegant penmanabip ap 

red inex preasibly lovely in bers, ** To 
theline.” were the only words on the 
eapersoription: bet they afforded her a 
long and delightful contemplation, espe- 
clally as they furnished ber only with the 
most sprcalative notion of the commani 
cation within 

Taat it embraced gentle, tender, noble 
thoughts, couched in graceful language, 
she was sure: bat the exact sentiments, 
however, were yet to be revealed. What 
were they Did be accept, as she had 
done, the inevitable Were they words 
of leave taking in the words of the poet 
** Fare thee well, and if Torever—still for 
ever fare thee well?” They would not be 
leas fond, lows wishfal for her happiness, 
if framed in less pootioal language 

But, were they words of farewell His 
was a firm and resolute spirit, she had 
easily gathered that knowledge from her 
eoptact with bim, and though high-souled 
and sngpeptible in cestions of honor, still 
his wales 4 nature which drow wide dis 
tioctions, and set vat an tosnrpassable line 
of demarcation for an acettent of birth 
Were they barning words, urging her to 
reconsider her resolve, and anite her fate 
with his in defance of all considerations, 
save the promptings of an all.absorbing 
love! 

It was strange for how long a time she 
gave the reins to her imagination, and 
supplied herself with various responses he 
might, could, would have made to her 
letter to him, b« fore she attempted even 
to peep within. It was so pleasant to 
ponder over what he bad probably written, 
it was like talking with him, communing 
with him, listening with rapt attention to 
his only tow, too agreeable voice, Bo de- 
lightfal to be in dreamy doubt, to fanes, 
ime vine, oonjocture all kinds of delicions 
things that he wonld in all probability ad 
dress to her, and which one perusal oc 
cupying only too brief a space would dispel 
forever 

At last she tarned the superseription 
downwards, and with a thiohbing heart 
appled her trembling dogers to the task 
of opening it. It was sealed with bright 
red wat, which bore a crest. She ex- 
amined it, and saw with a fecling as if a 
haod of ice had griped her heart that it 
was a lion rampant 

A voice from one unseen seemed to hiss 
io her ear 

The shield with the Seottieh lion ram 
pant will not admit a sewing machine 
within its pale.” 

And the light of Heaven seemed to fade 
out of the atmosphere, and carry with it 
all warmth aud vitality, and to assume the 
character of a dreary, damp, earthy vanit, 

‘What ought it to matter to me now 
what he may have written to me’' she 
thought, as a desolate moan forced itaelf 
frow her lips. ‘1 will read what be has 
said and barn the epistle -destrey every 
veslize of it, baniah it from my memory, 
forget lum, it, all forever if I can- if I 
can 

The bitterness with which she wept as 
her jaivering lips repeated the last words 
intimated that her task would be neal to 
an impossible one 

Sv she opened the letter, and with mixed 
feelings of joy and sorrow read the con- 
tents. ‘They were as follows 

**My Etheline, my own lowe, if it had 
been possible to love you more after I had 
perused tho conmanication with which 
you so mneh honored me, I should have 
worshipped you with a higher and holier 
attachwent (han that I endeavored to ex 
press at our last meeting, bnt, dee ply and 
tender!) an it moved me, I found that the 
love which yon have created in my heart | 
and mind woald not admit of addition, for | 
it is as vital to my existence as the air I 
breathe. It in su far above the reach of 
all earthly considerations that I have not 
hesitated as tu the conrse I have deter 
mined to pursne, You have, ol supreme 
queen of my aspirations, of my very life, 
confeased that you love we. It is all I 
seek to know, for now we are all in all to 
each other. The outside world is nothing | 
heneefurth to me, and will not be to you 
I have settled my mundane affairs, #0 far as 
my family are concerned, and have com 
mepoed the battle of life in a condition in 
no degree superior to your own in some 
particulars inferior. I have began my ca 
reer as a seaman |ofore the mast. I know 
how to rise, and shall rine to @ position 
that will enable me to oer you a comfort 
able and a Lappy home -out of the earn- 
ings of my youd right hand—a home that 
will not have been |cholden to a bandred 
descents, but one which will boast of, and 
will have boon won with the nobility of labor 
I will dweil po further on thix. Informa 
tion furnished to me leads me to believe 
that the person who claims to possess a 
waternal right over your actions has taken 
yon on & Voyage to the (ape of Good 
Hope a pame which hax come to me as 
the harbinger of good tidings —at least aa 
If this be true we shall be 


, re-united before these lines meet yonr eye ; 


if I have been misinformed, I know not, 
how long « time may pass ere we meet 

again. nt, btheline, I pray yoo to heve 

faith and trustfulness tn my love as I shall 

have in yours. I ask you to adhere to 

your naselieited promise not to forget mo, 

or to let euotber ocenpy my place in your 

loving estimation If you have not left 

L.agland I shall come back to yon, and I 
will fod you, however secretly and cun 
ningly those who would keep yon from me 
may coutrive to hide your abode from me, 
snd will be trae to you as trath itself, aud 
never cease to love you oh’ my 
darling Etheline' —as now 

It bore ta addition only the word (orden, 
and there it ended 

It contained no address, made no wen 
tion of any places at which a commanica 
thon, even at @ distant dat), might reach 
tim, and it flashed through ber mind, as 
abe looked oo the Simple signature, that 
even if she desired to assist him in dia 
covering ber abode she woak! not kaow 
where even a hint would reach hiw 

The epistie seemed to |e very, very short 
to ber, not balf, uay, a quarter long 
enongh to satisfy the cravings of her heart 
She would have been glad if it had covered 
many sheets, and had Leen croseed an | re 
croased, even thongh it wou!d not have an 
swered any material purpoee. In fact, it 
said all there wes to Le tol! — more, indeed, 
when the selfish instincts of her love came 
to be tempered by her reason, and the 
generous i‘mpnises of ber nature, fur she 
saw only tuo plainly that for her sake he 
had cast to the winds all those mayaificent 
proepecta of which the dake, bis father, 
had spoken to her in such magniloquent 
terma. 

We are afraid that abe id nothing wore 
that day than read over the note, and pon 
der and read the lines againand ayain with 
flashed cheeks, and kins the name of Gor 
don many many times, for there was no 
eyo to witness that evidence of ber love, 
and to sigh, and weep, and wring her 
hands, and mosn in weary, utter despafr. | 


own 


gesting how the total shonld be increase I, 
Mies Camoy en'ered the room No seoner The eal te at the deor we wil! take her at 
did her cat-like eyes fasten apon Lollie once Let her remonstrate when we have 
than she ran ap to ber, ordered her te qait wot her safe The women who came with 
the room, and commenced pashing her out us will attend to thie atl who hae been the 
of it ecanee of all thie trontle 

Thix the girls present would ty no means So eaying, with « lusty vigor, che caught 
stand They got between Lollie and Mies Lollie. senseless «til! up ip her arm« and 
Camo and they all ia shrill accents talk. harried with her ont of the roon followed 
od to ber at onee, threatening to leave the by the weeping mother 
work.room in a beady if Lolhe were not Utheline was too weak to interpese, She 
permitted to falfl the mieton npea which conld, as it was, berets heep herself from 
she bad songht them. Kat Miss Oamoy fainting bat if she hed made any attompt 
shrieked too, and asverted her authority in even to follow them, she would have fonnd 
plereing tones but the girle were firm. « barrier in the form of Anne Brdney, who 
They ceclared their dinner hour te be «trode Ihe @ balle into the room before 
thetre own, and they stood by Lollie moat) Mre Loalie had yj uitted it 
eal worldly wiedom and steadiness in her resolntely The hatd featured, merciless woman 
character Her pretty face and cheery div In the midst of the confasion, Pisell, emiled savagely on Fb theline aa she eur 
porition, and « strong disposition towant the spectre of bis former self, entered the veyed her, regardless of her death like ae 
wayety, had placed her before she received room, and was at once appealed to by all, pect, and shabiog her olused hand threat 
attentions from Charles Templeton in the so that be became distracted, and could eningly at her, eneried 
way of temptation, and had she oot fallen comprehend nothing save that he saw IL, * You are conning and wilfal my dainty 
over head and eare ia love with one abore = le, and then hie thoughts inetantly rewert. le ty subtle and shrewd for one ao deli 
her station, she might have insenailly fallen od to Etheline. He gaessed that the pre. cate and so inetporienced too, yet pot 
into some mishap or other, bat that acted sence of Lollie had reference to her per enongh, you find, to elade me Ae well 
an a steadior, and, although she conld not haps ber retarn tethe “ ouse ” and, there @tpect to escape from your shadow iu the 
have him, the alternative of *‘ Bob” awak. fore, to eflord bim more chance to bright sunlight as te evade me. ” 
ened ber to a sense of the brink apon make her his qaeen, he resolved to stand Nhe cast her eyes bh vstily about the room, 
whiced she had been ranning, When she | by Lollie, too, aod interposed in so braxyae and they fell on the five bank notes which 
left home rather than warry a man she pot a manner thet Mies Camoy for an instant Lollie had left |iehind Nhe enatehed thes 
only contd not love bat did not like, she became apeccbless bat when he openly ap and pocketed them 
was fully conscious that she bad nothing to | declared himself aaa partiaan of Lollies Come,” she orted, sternly, to Euheline, 
depend upon bat ber hands, her health, | for the occasion, her fary knew no bounds “get on your fnery. This place ia no 
and ber good name, Se she had already | Blind with passion, she made a dash at longer one for us I have got a home for 
begun to exhibit a reserved manner when | him, and filled the room with the sound of you, for I mean to make you my anonity 
Ethelins jotned her, and now that she had a smack which she “landed on his oheek | Oar pilgrimage thr vagh the world must be 
to take upon herself, as it were, the oflee in bis anger and agony he strnck her on = made together antil | have gintted my re 
of mentor, she became a te « staid, busi. the face with bis clenched fist, and in re. vYenge on your nol'e parents, and then 
Hess young person sponse she fastened upon him like « tiger then “ 

She obtained an embroidery machine on | cat, lastantly they edged round the room “Then-oh! then, my Anne, one will 
hire, and, knowing where to apply for | at a fearful pace, ao that the young ladies | go up like a rocket to the light blae ethe 
work, she svon obtained for Etheline as kuew not whether to cheer with enthusiasm real sky, and the other will a’ down to the 
mach as she could do, while she went to or scream with affright) They, however, blazing, blac, aulpharons depths of Tar 
ber daily work herself in the hope of did both, and these outeries brought other taras,” cried a hasky, gasping voice from 
eventually obtaining a machine, so as tobe | persons on to the seene among them Mr. the threshold of the door. 
able to work at home with her friend | Oharles Templeton | The woman ewung round and beheld 

for a time matters went on amoothly ‘The two antagoniats were separated, Mr. old Nydney protroding hia pimpled face 
enongh, Both girle worked hand, andre Fisell much blown, sqatnting wildly, and | toward ber, grinning like a satyr, 
aliveod a pittance, which, when added to. | hie face looking like a plain map, with the Ty hia side was a man with the 
gether, paid for their provisions and their | railways marked iu red lines over it, Mine of ope who had been long abroad. Nydney 
rent, bat went only a small way to provide | Camoy, whose nos» had assumed the size, | pointed to him. 
them in clothes. The money which Ethe. | color, and polish of a ripe tomate, with ** My good friend May'” he exclaimed 
line had bronght with her had suffleed to hair dishevelled and chignon scattered, ‘ Alan May, from New York Mpeak, my 
parchase her a wardrobe, for she had none | was led off the scone, making desperate friend; do you know this woman, bora 
but what she stood upright in when she efforts to appear to be dying on the spot Anne Marchmont?” 
joined L.otlie, and to farnish a deposit for Peace was thus restored, and the whole * Loughter know her,” the stranger re- 
the machine Everything else bad to be affair explained to Mr. Charles Tew pleton, sponded, “she was warried to me in 
provided ont of their earnings, and early | who flushed crimson, and then turned Brooklyn,” 
and late the closest application did not | white when the name of Mins Leshe waa With a savage yell, like that of « hyena, 
fornish them with more than a trifling ear. montioned the woman born Anne Marebmont made a 
plus, Withal, they wore both more ies | He looked round for ber, bat coald not | dash at the pair and harled them violently 
fal than might have Leon expected j#ee her, Had she gone? No she had aside, sprang through the doorway, fed 

The trath was, they were resigned to | not yet received the subscription for Eihe- down the atairs, and out of the house 
their position, and did their atmost to be | line, and at any risk, any self humiliation, Gld Bydney laawhed and winked both 
contented with it. They worked nnrepin. | she determined to «tay for that) Kat she eyes 
ingly, and talked ovor th ir siteation when | bad, with only a teo quick seeing, observed Loot her go,” be said; 
they onght to have been sleeping, snd | Mr. ‘Templeton enter the room, and she watching below will interview her, Ahem! 
many & night, in the amall hours, if the | bad shrunk into a corner to oseape hitno. Now, my lady, if you please’ he called 
cheeks of Me. Athol and Me Templeton | tee, She was not, however, suecesfal in aloud, in ar mpoctfiul fone, ty some one in 
did not barn they ought, according to the | that, for he was not only informed of her a room beneath 
aphorivm, to have done so. When fagwed | presence, and the object of her mission, It way instantly answered by the appear 
and worn ont with their long day'® Inbor, | but she waa pointed ont to him, and he ance of a veiled lady at the door way 
they glided to their bed without a maraur, | walked direet up to ber Then the old man kaoelt at the feet of 
and rose in the morning with their pale | Sue glanced tiuidly at hie face, Etheline 


She hnew that it would be olering the to her «ieter * Von see she ia atill dressed 
dictates of common sense to banish all 
thoughts of bim from her mind and to 
barn hie letter, and so end it all forever 
bat she did neither one nor the other, and 
when Lollie retarned in the evening from 
her day» work Etheline had got the darling 
epistic stowed away oat of sight, but very 
near her heart, and was forming pictures 
in which she was the denizen of a log hat, 
and her husband a young sanburnt back 
woodsman of the name of Athol, looking 
lovingly in her fece, and snapping hi« 
flogers at the world and its cold, bard, 
prond diatinet ions 

With all Lollie’s lightness and apparent 
frivolity, there waa a good deal of practi 


one 


‘the detectives 


and 


faces to confront their work bravely, and | thea drooped her eyes to the floor, for she “Don yon rememlor these wore?" he 
go through with it without Magving or fal | saw a awift expression of pain pass over said, gently, ‘* My name is not Lycely, 
tering | hia features and she heard him exclaim but Llive in hope. Lord hear me I live 


Hoaven, Lollie, how changed 


in hope 

Etheline lay reclining back in ber chair, 
white whiter than a shroud. Her eyes 
| were closed, and ber lipa were slightly 
parted 

Then there broke from the lpa of the 


Tho clow confinement began to tell apon * Creat 
Ftheline more than upon Lollie, for the you are!’ 
latier had her morning and evening walk | Fora moment he remained silent, and 
in the frowh air, and Etheline never moved | afterward some of the pirla declared that 
out of the house save to charch on San. | bia eyes filled with water as they raced over 
days They had no companions to hyhten | Lollies altered face and form; but pre 
their hours after work was ended, and, in | sently, cle ring hin voice, he said veiled Indy a piercing, heart-broken, wail 
deed, they both considered it dircreet, to * Young ladies, | quite anderstand the ing scream, Nhe towed her hands wildly 
prevent unwelcome visita from Etheline’s | ob ect of Mia Leslie's visit, and the firm, | upward, aud oried 


enemies, to keop their rosidence a secret | Lam sure, remember Mins Smith's services ** Heaven, hast thoa no pity no meroy 
from every body save their employers, who | here with too much satinfaction to permit) My child, my ohild — ahe ts dead | 
had no more interest in then than that «a change of air forthe benefit of her health Old Sydney's heal drooped anti! it 


to depend upen contribations from your | touched the floor, and he subbed like « 

hard-carced salaries, therefore, if Mins | weak girl 

Leslie will kindly accompany me to Mr | The man, Alan May, however, drew 

M'Culloch'« room, we shall be able, I am | from bia pooket a case containing several 

sure, to arrange this little affair to the «mall bottles, and aslecting one be ap 

rose to hor task with an anrefreshed look | sativfaction of all parties.” proached Etheline with it 

Laollio saw with affright that she was grow Kight laatily did the young damaela | C7 be continued none meet Comm moat cn Ne iB 

ing weaker and becoming rapidly ill, and | cheer this speech, and with one voice they | —- = 

with dismay she oonjectared her being | dec!ared Mr a to be adack of | @& The minem in Relief District, Ore 

laid up, for, work as she might, sho would | moet dove-like qualities and then Mr. ‘Tem. | gon, recently went almost wild with joy 

be unable to support the two; bot desert pleten tendered hia hand to Lollie | over the birth of the fleat baby in camp 

Etheline she would not, could not) would Orimaoned with a blash deeper than the The backamith’s forge was transformed 

sooner have given up her own life. centre of a mosk rose, whiter than the | into a battery, anvile were made to answer 
Vo strengthen her alarm, the landlady of snows on the Jangfrau, Lollie gave him | the purpose of ordaance, and a kee of 

the hoase, » kind hearted woman, observed | the tips of her fingers, and trembling like | blasting powder was consumed in tiring 

how thin and wan Etheline was growing | a aspen, accompanied him, amid the | aslutes im honor of the stranger. 

daily, and, without saying a word to either | plandits and words of encouragement of | —— 


work ontrusted to them should be properly 
ervecutod 

But btheline by Cegroes grew more pon 
siveand white. She left off her work at niyht 
with a terribly worn and fagged air, and 


of the girls, she cansed her own medical | her late companions, from the room | ‘The Meret. ‘Thaee who prise a beautiful bend 
man to * have a look” at Etheline, and be It somehow seemed that they were | of hair, and we know war lady trlende all do) w 
said, unbenitatingly and emphatically, that | obliged to take Mr. Templeton'« room tn | thank ue for afew words on the invaluable qual 
she most leave off working at once, and their way to Mr. M Onullooh's, and that they | tiew of Avni Harm Secon ae a droning le 
go into the country for a month, or if she | sboald panse within it for a few minutes | our own case 1) heals a hunvor, keops Ube bead free 
continued as she wan going on, she would with closed doors from dandentt and scart, stops the tomdemey of 





soon kill herself, An soon as they were alone, Mr. Charles | oor hair to tall, and betehtoms ite beauty A wligh 
Etheline was told this, and when Lollie | Templeton took both Lolle's banda to bis, | touching with 1 remeowe tie Comme and dry ay 
couferred with ber, and tried to plan some and said pearance which neglected hair pute on, imparts 
way by which the doctors advice might to ‘In the name of mercy, Lollie, my pet, | rich plone, and makes ae promentatle tn the mart 
followed, Etholine only looked up tn ber | what does this change all mean’ ‘Vell me | fashionable company. Sec nae valli ations 
eyes with a sad smile, shook herhead yout | all everything, At the very least, Teen | presented in a eingle preparation, create for it an 
ly, and said be a frend te you -an honorable friend, | ouduring value, but abd to theme the faculty « 


“Tam only waiting for the end, Lollie, | Lolhe.” restoring to gray lacks their youthiul color, ead 


love; what matters it how soon tt comes ? Poor Lollie knew no artifioes nor anb. | pisintainiog oor good looks with es ensall anes 

It cannot come too soon.’ tletios, It seemed the most natural thing | penditure of time and attention, and you tar 
Lollie conld not answer her, bat cried | in the world to her that she should oom prime favorite with the gn and taoure 10 

hysterically, and vowed mentally that  manicate to bim everything that had hep- | jsenent and enduerie prapule “ le 


Hhe seemed to feel that she ought 
a from bim, ao abe told 
and how #he had left 


pened 
to have no nec 
him all about Bob 
ber maternal home to consequence of hin 


tla) 


DR. RADWAY'S 


somehow or other, Etheline should obtain 
her country trip. The money was the 
stumbling |'ook Hlow was that to be 
got? She racked her poor little brain 
She know it would be useless to apply at how rhe and Etheline had lived toyether 





berhome,and whereclse’ Atlastathought since, bow bard they bad worked, and me y 
atruck ber, how ill abe had bocome § D || R | 
The next day, when her dinner hour ar Hoth! ejaculated Charles Templeton, arsa ar 140 680 a ’ 


rived, she wet off ata run to Dunean, M emphatically ‘and both mast go imto the 


Calloch, Praser A Co., and went up inte conntry 

the work-room, indifferent to the prospect lie took down her addrew, and gave her 
of aaquab ble which she might bave with one where ahe could always communicate 
Mins Cauwoy, who bad been reinstated in louis was done on both «ides tn 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


ron THE CURE OF att 
with bin 


ber old position. There was a fragrant good faith, for she was innocent, and he CHRONIC DISEASES, SCKOFULA, CLOCKS 
smell of cooked viands Alling the room and was honorable A short interview with 

‘ } . * ‘ tr t& 
the approaches bat, although the appe- Mr. M'Calloch resalted in bia handing to CHRONIC KHEEUMATISM, ELV SIPRLAB, 


her, in kindly and feeling terms, a check 


tizing oder made her feel faint, for she 
for twenty five pounds Charles Temple 


had only spared herself two slices of bread 


and butter for Ler dinner, Lollie heeded ton saw her to the door, bade her farewell KIDNEY, BLADUEH, AND LIVER 
them not Hor wind was o« cupied with | ‘‘ for the present, and sent a porter with 
which was to cousalt and | her tothe bank to get the check converted COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


her purpos, 
take counsel with the best and kindest of 
their old con panions respecting Etheline, 
and to raise a subscription so as tu be able 
to carry out the doctor « advice 

To her intouse satisfaction, abe fvand 
on entering the room that Mins Canoy was 
absent, and the girls crowded round her 
with a cry of weloome, for she had been a 
areat favorite with all of them. She knew 
there was vo Lime to lose, and she address. 
od herself to her task without preamble 
She recalled to their recollection the Queen 
of the Work-room, rapidly adverted to 
withont explaining the circamatances 
which bad brought ber and Etheline into 
** partnership,” and related how, by close 
confinement and overwork, preying on a 
delicate constitution, the latter had been 
brought to death « door, She spoke volu 
tly, and with earnest sincority and anstu 


inte cab 

Huw happily, bow j»yonsly, with five 
new, crap five pound bank nutes in ber 
PON HORMLOTA, did she make her way back to 
the lodgings where she hoped to make 
Etheline bappier and more cheerful than 
she had boen, hecanse now, with this ilim 
itable sum of twenty five pounds, she 
would be able to accompany her friend to 
the country, and to narse her 

Hhe held her money tightly in her hand, 
and ran and walked antil she regained her 
apartments, where abe found Etheline at 
work, bat looking pitiably worn and weary, 
and nad 

Khe told ber all that had happened how 
she had seen her dear, dear (Charles, and 


DR. RADWAY'S 
how he had pressed ber hand and whispered 


Seater cone varae PRREECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


AYF KR TIONS OF THLE LUNGS AND THROAT 
PURIFIES THE Bland, 
KESTOKING THKALTH AND Vigook; 


CLRAK SKIN AND BRAUTIFU LCOMPLEKION 





RECUKKD Te All. 


Buid by Druyyiete. Price 8) per Bottle, 


died cloqaence, in a lanyuage and with an last 

idiom that came bowe to them She «spread out the new bank-notes, and Pertoctly tasteloma, ehogantly comtedt, for the care of 
They knew only wo well what hard work was already planning ont the course to be si disenior of the stumark, | vor a ”, eo ™ 

and privation meant, and the priceless taken withont a day « delay, when the door buawhier, nervous diseases, heata “ one a 

valae of rest and fresh air, so with that sodJdenly opened, and revealed the persons comtivenons, Indigestion, dysyepels, i hems, )- 

unselfish generosity which i wore fre of her mother and her Aant Tracy hous fewer, taRamenation af “2 awe, § = eet 

quently foand among the needy than the In Lothe's weak condition the shock was derangements of the lntornal Nacers. aren 

wealthy, they declared themselves ready to too mach for ber, and with a scream she to effect « jmitive care. 

subscribe, and brought oat their purses to swooned outright. Price 98 conte per bus. Sold by Draggists, 

agirl. Alas, however, the contents, with Mra Lashe began to wring ber bands, 

a fow exceptions, were moagre, and while bat Aunt Tracy intervened DR. RADWAY & (CO., 39 Warres ™., 

** Don't be a fool, Laura,” she exclaimed = ,ove wt New York 


some were contributing, and others sug- 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
PLUCK 


Phe bert e tient lever saw in 
my life bed head three husbands Her face 
eas deformed. and foghtfal for a etrenger 
te look at Ther voles momoded lhe a saw 
will with the asthe She 
prvoket awkeard as an of tn het motions, 
and anything botan angel io temper And 
yet thie old appropriated unte 
herself three basteands, one after another, 
in the course of time while fairer, roher, 
awoeter women loet their bleom and with 
ered away to ancient maidenhood of er 
through thetr ertatence as wailing widows 
I dow t remember what war the cocnpation 
of the old ladys first bashand, bat ber 
second bushend was «a minister, | know, 


id womea 


wae poor in 


creature 


and her thied husband was a very wealthy | 


farmer, and the bomely old woman bua 
mored his whines and lived in clower to the 
end of ber days, and 1 raj pose went to 
Heaven and jotved ber three basbands = 1 
think likely abe frightened em all te death 
with her bemeliness, Dut bow did thie 
homely old we hb manage to get three 
bustands, when other women conldn t get 
, 





ohe 

It was plack 

It was ber indomitable apirit, her an 
oun querable, re lentions, bashand catching 
sport Where other women were modest, 
retiring and despairing, she was eprightly 
tonguey and persevering, and in matri 
mony end war, epirit and perseverance 
win the day Bhe was bold and deter 
mined, and ent the other women out of all 
the three huslands, because they were not 
bold and determined, although they wanted 
the bushbends as mach inf Dts ne 
ft © to may it women do obase 
after husbands, very exoellent © 
ancl everyt y knows ut 

Hiewsed be piue’ 


an alhre 
leona tine 
men tow 


Whether tm bushard« ity bread 
winning, of winning the highest earthly 
good, pluck always geine the day ldent 
any the highest earthiy pod inn t « hos 
bend, mind you It may | and then 
again it mayt ‘' Hat Lo sure that even 


ib hostend catehing plack will win wher 
bothing else will 

1 adh t* that apirit in man or womar 
whieh will never give up. bot will work 
ard abt tl ut drops deat It the 
bravest, brightest, strongest faculty of the 
hummer sont There te neo pate thie athe of 
the gates of Heaven which dariny ‘ 
ite plact will met pet to meortals, and 


indeed IT dent think it « 


thd Tee fem wt roomy 


te say Ht woald help ope the gates of 
Heaven 

Rome years ago two oert partners 
failed in bustnoss All on a sider 


present reality and future 
like @ lamp ohi 
what was «a p 
In these | sa 


t a stic@ensful 


lay thea wheal 
Prospect @went to snast 
bev They failed for 
dygtons eum to those times 

@uukin t be anything nm 
failure at all Hut 1 wae a fan 
im ite time and no haman eve could see 
bow the two men would ever work out of 
it =—Ome of them never did work hue way 
eut He was a poor MpMTitlems mocnble 

He jast sat down ap to bie chin im del 
and geve ap like a whimpering baby He 
pever moved hand of foot to try to waite 


a“ 
ous failure 


out ef the slongh of dett. end never 
thonybt be tt try There war bo 
wore vim oF fuloess in bie nature 


than there ts in natare of « chank of 
dough For all the life ot helpfulnces 
there was tn him, bie wife might as well 
have been ted to a dinagreealic dead body 
stones He liveds f, whining, sperit 
lems, arp leasant ete ag F dread the same 
if be is dead What did the other partner 
do? The other partner was a tough, wiry, 
determined mas, daring as an eagle and 
obstinate as emule § = He too, was in debt 
ap to bis obin, and had exactly the same 
world before him thet the other bad = Du! 
be, too, ait down tm the mud and whine! 
No, indeed «= He took « brief, grim survey 
ef the ruins sboat him, and then went 
calmly to work ging upward again 
He took atvantage all ways and means 
known to business men, wor early and 
late, and looked abead with « long, clear 
vison. While the other partner sat down 
and whined, this one sbvuldered the debts 
of both, and worked like a man. There is 
BO Case thir wile of absolutely being dead 
end buried which ts atterly bopelem, and 


tee of Tae Loewe) Feeeen (06.6) tor 
4 t,o the Preamiem ( brome or of Regreve 


Tasienee 
t 





pleck, is richer than he ever hoped to be 
im the wildest visions of bie youth His 
| name stands high among men a* ap bon 
ored and fal boat man, to be 
which i» unfortanately the highest bonor 
in America, The whining noodle said his 
former partner's success came from hie 
lack e wee mistaken It never come 
from luck. It came from plack. There 
te no eoch thing a lock 

To be eure, all this was « very earthy, 
material sort of basiness The heaping "h 
of riches t« rather « low aim to spend all 
one's god like energy in purening. bat it 
would heve been just the same if the man 
of pluck bad been purening some grand 
oat berotc sim He would have reached 
hie goa! all the same As forthe whining 





diaconrayed poodle, the world would beve | 


heen better off if be hed never been born 
This world has no ase for a noodle 
of the most inepiring of earthly leanne ie 
the pathetic, yet brave and noble etury of 
lime Howe, who invented the sewing ma 
chine I like to read it over and over 
agri Iie crommed the Atlantic 
times in hie wild goose chase of a sewing 
machine He got hold of the wrong end 
of bie idee at fret, and tried for years ty 
from that end, while he himself 
starving, and hie family 


advance 
wee well nigh 


were wappeorte A lw hee father tn lew 
wonder what his mother in lew thonght 
hin At Inet when hie idee bat 





» to hie in proper shape, wo that he 
could work it tate semething tangille 
then the one hand the whole grand 


army of tailors set apeon him pell mell, and | 


began to fight him He would ruin the 
whole pang of them, take the bread ont 
of their monuthea, they said That « about 
neonee as your average buman 

peor Om the other 
hand, while the tatlors sail he would rin 
their trade, no capitaliet would believe 
that hie prectons idea was anything but « 
andache was buffeted between the 
frying pan and the fire Still he stead by 
hin idea bor nineteen years, I belewve it 
war, he fought for that idea, defying fate 
and bis mother in law =  Pinally grim fate 
hed to yield, and after sorrowful, hangry 
years, showers of gold and blessings fell 
upon the weary old man's head, 
died net only worth millions of n 
but whet wasinfinitely greater and yra 
than that, conseions that his brains alone 
hed Luilt ap the gigantic sewing machine 
interest of the world = Lnatead of stealing 
the bread from « few mineralle little 
tailors, he had pat bread directly inte the 
stomachs of millions of poor peopl: 
Think of the sewing machine agents once, 
if you are inclined to doubt it! 

It ie astonishing bow many impossible 
things ome determined, plucky little man 


being hee dance 





where people mast work and fight I re 

memler onee seeing a little fellow com 
etely cow and frighten away a big tut 

{ bally of twice his size and strength 
by sheer foree of plack Just so big lul 

| berly difficulties sneak away from before a 

bold, anoonquerable spirit If we believe 


worl 


we oan, then we can 
be ever eo muelh nieer if there were no dif 
feultios to overcome If we conld he 


uoder perennial summer trees and have 
bread and beefsteaks fall into our months, 
I dare aay it would be wery fine, but what 
would we amount to, pray? Would there 
ever be any work done in the world if 
people did not have to stragzle against 
hanger, cold and poverty’ No, there 
wouldnt.) and you and 1, friend, instead 
of being the well dremed, good-looking 
people we are, would be no more than 
lnehed, lazy Hottentota Tid you ever 
| think of that And mere, if there were 
bo #piritaal difficulties which the soul bal 
| *° struggle against and overcome, bow 
conld it reach the bigher heights of moral 
| prandenur and purity, how rise toward the 
| divine! Only for the wrong and the bed 
lin the world and in one's own sonl, there 
| would be no saints, heroes and martyrs 
who bave struggled and overcome, and 
left the haman race better and happier for 
| their straggles, It is better, far better, 
that man must work and fight 
To the hand of bim who comes to his 
work hopeful, resolute and brave, ail things 
shall be given. How | adore such a apirit 
There an undying inspiration init « 
sacred fire which barns forevermore 
41G 








LOOK ALOFT. 


HY NANNIF 





| Young man, are you endeavoring te 

| grain a positon of honer in the world 
lhoew all seem dark and aneertaia befor 

| yeu lo erities frown and eyniow talk 


Leawk aloft) and be of Gri heart’ Ke 
the darkest cload has a silver 
' and you may yet attain a proms 
nent place in the world « opinior 

Joung woman, ere you discouraged with 
the trials and temptations of this life 
Verhaps you are anknown and have only 

fy for a companion. God pity vou 

poor yeang heart / know the longings 
aod aspirations, ard murmarings that you 
koow are wrong, and yet cannot help 
hoow bew your sonl beats againmet tte pri 
son bere antil tt alot seems that death os 


| 
| men ber 
it 


hityg 


preferable to the struggle / know that 
the beantifal world and blue «ky. and shir 
ing stare seem a blank te you ) know how 
you waste the midnight «al poring 
everthe “musty vwelame 1 the “springs 
of life are dried uy J} anow o/) thes and 
knowing it, Dask is there no brght spot 
on the fair earth Lowk aloft Phere 
friend who newer failet! 

Widow ob the serrow in that one 
word fue work! is very dark to you 
Phick tears Al your eyes until they are 
blinded to () «f= blessed sanshine, and 
you pray to cdi Bul are there no bleed 


ing hearts save yours Think you ne one 
else weeps) ne one else mourns the pre 
eous dead “Look abeft to Him who 
promises to be a “' Father to the father 
lens” 

Aged one) Yoo whose sands of life are 
nearly run. your eyes are dim, your step 
faltering, aud the froste of many winters 
set upon your bowed bead lou are alone 
oe by one your oebershed companions 
have pasted away. Look aloft to Him 
who will safely guide your trembling foot 
steps through the walley of the shadow of 
death 

Should the friend who, in oar pros 
perity, wept when we wept, and joped 
when we were glad when adversity comes, 
betray us, let us look aloft to an unfailing 
friendship 

Should they whe are nearest and dearest 
to our hearts pass beyond to the Sum 
lend. we will look aloft to yon bright 
worl! where lowe never dies 

And ob eben Death halts at owr door 
when he pots bis finger © us and we 
mast follow him scrom the dark river, we 
vill look aloft and with faith in our hearts, 
fearicealy step into the cold waves 


itcluen Aanmn 
Sf Fiun — What duration do you ex 


pect for the immortal fame you would win 
one, two, three or four thousand years’ 
How many fames have survived the latter 
date’ 


fine 


fearteen | 


and he | 





| pletely fashioned to our bands 


ot woman can drive through tn this world, | 


Probably it would | 





| moments 


The eon be « geiden goitict 
1 pang by Ube reve bet 
How the red wine glows and eparkive 
Ae be reew om hie bere hana way 


‘) 


And the mermatcde rier t) greet ba 


I from thelr care! caves 
Awd they ¢ vant bim « chant of @elr ote 
That sume like the plash of Ube wearer 


They wove the merteen homey 
Par down '@ thetr dim ewe be 

And they teen of the feet of thr talr young Day, 
Them tnd metmakieone & 


Thelt passionate pale faree 
Are aptorned poeadting! 

Awl thetr Gating (romeo fal) ated rine 
Vi reethed with the foam o the eee 


of et leet of weeew 
The rewetior elnme te sheep, 
ne from the tallow xy 
i re purple over the de 


' thame ee! merma lene 


t in wikd deeper 


ane t ' he 


ell Ned fuoe 
A tor meurt 

AY telr tee 
' mling he 


tree t i. 
gine sia 
foeam oon the ee 


— — —_— 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


A CHAT UPON BELF CONTROL 


We can all preach upon self control 
can lecture by the bear upon ite being an 
exmcntial virtue, withoat which none of us 





ean attain to grace of t wher or i 
sion bat then we come dowu to the level 
of fact« 


“ Where is ours 

Now this is « pregnant question to which 
few mortala possens the reyuisite know 
ledge to “make reply lor the moat of 
ue aro but slaves to cirenmatances which 
in some instances become too strong for 


us to endare and then our boasted self 


control takes to itself wings, and leaven | 
| 


ne to the mercy of our anger, scorn, ete 

hocrates secmed to possess thin attri 
bate in an astonishing degree and yet we 
doubt not that there were seasons in bis 
daily life when \antippe coald have told as 
that he was not invuluerable, and that she 
knew his weaknesses even if be were pot 
aware of them 

There are times and seasons which come 
to all of an, when our will is not com 
and the 
restions passions of the mind bold aa in 
seasons when allof us do and aay 


wway 


| things which are unbecoming, unseemly, 


aod which lower and debase an in the 
opiuion of others, and also of ourselves 

We helieve, bowever, that self control 
in a virtue which will become ours if we 
cultivate it properly, if we strive right 
manfully for its possession, fight a bitter 
warfare against irritability, nervousness, 
jealousy, batred, and all unkindness of 
heart and sonl 

Our endeavors to this virtae 
may be aided by the following old recip 
Take of common sense, thirty grains, of 
and of due 


pPosnenn 


decent behavior, one seruple , 


consideration, ten grains. Mix well, and 
prinkle the whole with om moments 
thonght 


Can be taken when any of the occasional 


| #Y caplet appear 


It bas been said that self control tb 
a physical impossubility to some persons, 
especially when they bave not been edu 


| cated to at 


The first clanse of the statement we 
emphatically deny bat the latter we fully 
affirm, and as we have stated above 


iomust Me cultivated reoperly One ervor 
cive of it will not win for us the vietory 
bat we must pile thea mountain bigh 
before we ean reach the highest which 
will bring repose which will enable us 
to say to the raging waves of passion 
‘thas far canst thea come, and no far 
ther.” 

It is most vexations to be tormented 
without any reason by those who profess 
to love us -to be neglected by those who 
owe us attention, or to be imposed npon 
by those who have received many benetita 
at our bands 

And some one may ask well why not 
let the irritation bave ite sway for a few 
why not fret and fume, and 
scoll and snap, and then let your mind 
settle down to repose ? 

Al’ friend, give way to the irritability 

of the moment scoldandsnap and where 
will you stop? 
You will say things that yon do not 
unkind words which will cat keener 
than a knife, perhaps you will trample 
rongh shed upon the hearts of your chil 
dren, your husbaud or wife, or your friends 
or servants, those whom yea have sworn 
to cherish to whom you owe the most 
sacred duties whose example you should 
tee 

They may forgive and forget it all, or 
thonghts of it may rankle in their breasts 
while their Learts continue to beat 

Aud have you obtained peace of mind? 
Ave you contented with yourself ! 

No, indeed, you are bitterly ashamed of 
it, and if you are a sensible, myht- minded 
person you will beg the pardon of those 
upon whom you have poured out the vials 
of your wrath 

You have not obtained the composure 
which you might expect from easing your 
mind, but have exhibited an irritable, ex 
citable ug/y temper bave made a childish 
show of yourself, and you are not exca 
sable for so doing by either physical saf 
fering, or nervous irmtability. Self-con 
trol w within the reach of you and me 
all of us can obtain it by a prayerfol 
watohfuluess over ‘the little fores which 
devour the grapes” and ruin the fair pros 
pect of fragrant and delicious froit 

Little sina, little dereletions from duty, 


a little giving way to passicn will surely 
lead to creat resalts 
We must be faithfal to ourselves. faith 


fal io our wateh and ward over tongue, 
eyes and hauds, for 
“Wher 


rharon, 


The form. at 


dea letrong geile the rem of 


pareicn 


natore, Dk aye 


| te etrony 
hor want of bw last, overm® le The veree | 


And we are at the wercy of any one who 
choosos to put us in a rage, while even the 
brain may give way, and reason totter on 
its throne if we do not strive for the mas 
tery of the sins which so easily beset as 
Let us therefore strive with prayer to 
One who was tempted as we are who 
knows our sorrows and bath borne our 
gtiofs, and is ever ready to guard, gui le 
and eid as in every right endeavor to win 
an iumortal, never fading crown. 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 
—_—-_e — 
& People who are foolish enough to 
risk their money in betting on horses 


| should be taught caution by a witness at a | 


recent trial of « horse case, in Springfield, | 
Mass The witness was a well-known | 
horse trainer, and edified the Court with a 
description of how the best horses are | 
made to come in last, and qaoted a num. | 
ber of instances in which this method of 
obeating had Leen practised. | 


| that in, « 


| channe 


hence they 


| weasons of long-continued dronght. 





' 
j;ment’s leisure to 


| sician who goes home 


Wustrated by Oriental Usages. 
No. %'. 
BY MRS. FANNIE Kk. FEUDGE. 


Ralsing Water with the Veet. 
When Moses would describe the superi 


| ority of Canaan to the lend of Egypt, be 


uses lapgnage that sounds «saint enongh 
to our Western cars. He says —‘* The 
land whither thon in to possess it, is 
not as the landof Egypt, * * * where 
thon sowedst thy , and wateredat if with 
t'y feet, as « garden of herbs.” He coald 
not mean thas to institute a comparison 
between the two countries an to fertility, 
since Egypt bas, with scarcely an excep 
thon, the most fruitful soil in the work 

bat be contrasts the diferent modes of iy 

rigation that distinctively mark the coun- 
tries referred to, and the labor reqaired by 
each. Just think of watering all the broad 
acres of such a land as Egypt, as one 
would water the roses and lilies of a tiny 
parterre, or “a garden of herbs,” where 
a few vegetables for the supply of @ ming'e 
household are grown Yet so it was in 
** the land of bondage’ whence the Israel 
ites had just escaped a land where rain 
seldom falls, where the thirsty earth is 
moistened by no refresbing dows, and the 
sole dependence for irrigation is upon the 
Nile, with ite annnal inundations, and the 


| various canals, dykes and trenches, that, 


to be fully available, must be cleared out 
every year and thoroughly repaired. And 
thongh the annaal overflow might ordin 
arily eaffice for plantations bordering on 


the river, gardens and flelds at a distance | 


must every few days be provided with 
water, and for these the ancient Eyyptians 


had a machine worked hy Ue foot, whieh | 
| oftener lews,” there is the dashing span, 


Thilo, who lived in Lyypt, describes as 
wenerally used by the peasantry. Niebabr 
also mentions such a machine, which he 
cupposes was in ase in Moses time, and 


ax alluded to by him in the words quoted | 
| above 


This machine, «till fonnd among the 
Atala, in called by them SuvAAi tlir 
“bydraulic machine worked by 
It in simply a wheel, moved by the 


Ie rtadajel 


foot * 


| motion of the feet, as the operator ascends 
| successively the several steps within it, 


very mnch on the tread mill order, while 
be maintains his position by means of the 
hands After the water bas been rained, 
it in turned into channels wherever wanted 
and when one part of the ground is anf 
ti a watered, a laborer closes that 

by turning the earth against it 
with Ais foot, and at the same time opening 


;® new channel by «triking back again as 
| before with his pedal extremities, 


It 
nite probable that the working of these 
foot machines, together with the digging 
and annual clearing out of the canals, 


| formed a portion of the ** bard bondage in 
| mortar and brick” wherel:y the lives of the 


enslaved Jows were rendered so ** bitter 
under their Egyptian taskmasters, and 
would natarally rejoice that 
their promised Canaan was a land of plen 
teons rains and refreshing dewa = wulered 


Mea without the need of even volan 
tary tol at the hands of the dwellers 
therein. Hercin lies the beauty of the 


comparison obviens at first glance to an 
Oriental reader, but strangely enigmatical 
to us. In China and India, where an 
abandance of rain falla for aboat four 
months of every year, and none at all for 


| the other eight, very stmilar machines are 


used for watering the lands during these 
The 
one most common consists of ” wooden 
trongh, in which works an endless chain 
connected with paddles. This is placed 
at an angle of about forty degrees, 
with one end in the river or pend, the 
chain is moved hy a tread-mill arrange- 
ment, and the water thus forced up the 
inclined plane, So general is the ase of 
this machine and such numbers are bronght 
into requisition, that there are both in 
China and India large manufactories de- 
voted exclusively to their production 
From the peculiar configuration of the 
land in many portions of China, and the 


| Celestial’s singular ideas in regard to agri 
| culture (as indeed in everything), the fields 
| are usually laid off in a succession of ter 


races, in appearance not unlike a series of 


| ** gardens of herbs,” and the water has to 


be raised from one to another, through the 
entire course of terraces, When a bed 
has received all the moistare it needs for 
the time, the entrance to the channel is 
blocked up with earth, applied ty the foot, 
and when more water is needed, the earth 
is removed by the foot, in the same way 

The minuteness, ax well as the singularity 
of these gardening operations, always 
strikes a foreygner as more nearly allied to 
children's sports than real, efficient labor, 
but there is, after all, a perfect adaptation 
of the Oriental’s mode of cultivating his 
flelda, to the indolence of his natare, the 
enervating climate, and indeed all bis 
surroundings 

One can scarcely doubt that the beanti 
ful synonym, *‘* The king's beart is in the 


hand of the Lord, and as the rivers of 
water, He turneth it whithersoever He 
will” Prov. xxi | haa reference to the 


gardener tarning the little rills from chan 
nel to channel, at his own pleasure 
Pouchin gly it points to the perfect safety 
of the child of God, resting securely in 
the hands of his loving Father, even though 
his enenies may rage, and ** the kings of 
the earth take conusel together” against 
him. Their bearts are in His hands, and 
even as the rivers are turned by the skil 
fal bushandman, so may the wrath of the 
kings be changed to love and mercy at the 


| behest of the all-powerfal Jehovah 


—_—— — 


Work and Trouble 

The world bas been so often told that 
work in the best remedy for trouble that 
the saying sounds trite through mach ase 
but though trite it remains true, ‘1 
should bave died,” a wother said lately, 
‘*when I lost my two children, bat that 
the others were sick, and | badnt a mo 
realize how te I 
was.” It is the fashion to pity a mourner 
becanse he or she bas no time to grieve 


| but this very lack of time is often God's 


best medicine for the afflicted. The phy- 
from his wifes 
tuneral and bas to make abalf dozen visits 
to patients in stages of disease too critical 
to be turned over to strange hands — the 
actor who sheds bitter tears over his child's 
grave, and then mast go the same evening 
before the footlights— the wife who tarns 
away from the sod that hides her very 
dearest, only to bake and brew and mend 
for ber children, bave all of them their 
cure, provided by destiny. It is the 
mourner who need en/y mourn who is to 
be pitied. Busy hands prepare food which 
be cannot eat — the wide, handsome rooms, 
through which he walks alone, are haunted 
~—be need take no thought for the morrow, 
aye, but he takes all 
day. He bas nothing which be mwaf do, 
and therefore be gives himself up to long- 
ing, and disquiets his soal with memory. 
Puy bim because he has no natura! dvor of 


escape from the desolation of his own 
beart. 


/ and impadence 


| to look at them 











| princesses, 
| of this British Croesus is we do not know, 


© more for yester. | 


Moe ln«ly came to the garden gate 
V bie « soft hand trimmed the @ were 
And a black hired piped to bie listeming mat 
In « language a rich a ours 


Sommetwarty t 
4+ 


nehed et the garden gate 


uel that wae fair to see 





And te uh pewpes! ae be faln would wa 
Awd th vm khhurd peared of the tree 
sotehealy epoke at the garden gate, 


Ae the shadows heya ts 





Nod the rose lowked ap, theug the hour war 
ate, 
A he peach Mashed pink on the wal 
A «weet head fell at the garden gate, 
i" arm thet wae etrong and true 
Anda pot bp wae beard to etaly 
What words refused to de 


——s— 


THE TIN-PEDDLER. 


BY MABEL PERCY 


A pleasant sight to the New England 





BY GLEN CAROL. 


Were I a man, I should prefer to be re. 
cognized among my associates by almost 
any other title than that of “a fel. 
low.” The very rase is significant of 
insignificance, defines the ividual's 


| character more perfectly than would « 


many-worded description. To scatter, 
broadcast, amon oe acquaintances 
and strangers the earnings hardly or 
easily won, as the case may |o —that 
should be used for the benefit of himself, 
or those at home, whom he is supposed to 
protect and care for, to yield to the 
tempter against bis better jadgment, per. 
haps inclination ; to take, upon invitat on, 
** jast one more glasa,” though his face be 
flushed and bis step alrealy uncertain; to 
squander, with reckless prodigality, op. 
portanities which to the deserving often. 
times never present themeclves; to be 
hand and glove with every one —at least 


housewife is the tin peddler as be drives | every one whose friendship ix a qnestion- 


up to the door in his gayly painted cart, 


able acquisition; to make it a point of 


with the inquiry, ** Want any tin, marm ’” | never saying “‘No;" to be a spendtbrift 
and the complacent twinkle in bis eyes, | all bis days, and maybe at the last a pan- 


shows that he is sure of a weloome omt 
peddlers are nuisances, particalarly the 
German, who is always ‘six months from 
Shermany,” bat rather more in cheating 
He gets used to being 
snubbed, and appears to like it. indeed be 
seems @ think that you deserve pity for 
your lack of appreciation of his fine table 
linen, which be carries in a pack more 
bulky than himself, or his silks, shawls, 
Ac, which he desires bis waiter to bring in 
for your inspection, unheeding your em 
phatic declaration that you have no time 
iad Aw Mm nths from Sher 
many,” there is the packs, *si2 years and 
waiter and all. But enough of him. The 
tin-peddier is always a \ankee, and al 
though equally shrewd, bis mind is too ver 
satile to be bowed down to ope idea He is 
equally ready to swap horses or scuffle, and 
then be spends hours telling big stories, 
that somehow bave a good many grains of 
sense, even if there is a deal of sifting be 
fore you get at them. 

Hoe begins witha fine red cart and ap old 
horse, and he ends with a red cart and an 
old horse. 
and the wind and storms bave jnsi the 
contrary effect apon it that it does upon the 


| driver, for while the cart loses color the 


peddler gains, so after all —it is nothing 
more bor less than a neat little business of 
profit and loss carried on by one individ. 
ual, There is always the same garnishing 
of bags filled with wool and rags, while 


brooms and mop-handles bristle at the , 


sides. The horse is always old, but it is a 
different one at each trip. He never seems 
to gel any poorer nor any richer, although 
he is always shrewd, keen at a bargain, 
anda little given to cheating Jut this the 
housewife Sets her eyes to when she sees 
the shining row of new tins which she gets 
in exchange for old rags, woollen and cot 
ton, newspapers, beeswax, (c., which have 
long been in the way: and so as he deftly 
phen the seales pose | glibly annoances the 
weight, she casts down her eyes so that he 
may not see that she suspects he is hardly 
accurate, 

Generally, the tin-peddiler is a tall, lank 
individual, with a narrow, consumptive 
chest, with tight blue eves and a com- 
plexion reddened by exposure. These are 
the genuine; bat occasionally there comes 
to the door, with gentle tap, a gentlemanly 
individual, and you almost think he is a 
theoloyical student, tarued colporteaur, in- 
stead of your cherished tin-peddler. Bat 
when you hear the bland inqniry, ** Have 
you any rags to exchange for tin, madam ?" 
you are delighted, thinking, now here is a 
chance to trade without getting cheated 
ut, alas, how often bave we to realize 
that appearances are deceitfal. As he de- 
parts with all your stores of raga, leaving 
only a few pieces of tin, and of poor 
quality, you sit and muse over the delin 
quencies of men, particularly of tin-ped- 
diers not of the genuine sort, which these 
are not, I assure you, being generally im- 
portations from the Western States 

The true tin-peddler is the long, lean, 
consumptive Yankee, who swaps horses, 
trades jack-knives, has a little tin trank of 
needles, combs, scissors, &c., who stops 
to look at the crops, makes himself pcr 
fectly at home wherever he is, prys into 
family affairs, has a remedy for every ail 
that man is heir to, and drives up to the 
door and inqoires, ** Want any tin, marm ¢ 
Trust none others, They are impostors. 


——-— — 


A Man Richer than Rothschild. 


When people talk about millionaires 
they asually mention Rothschild first, bat 


there is a man in England by the name of | 


Ward, in comparison 
Rothschild is a pauper. 


with whom any 
This man Ward 


|inberits a vast property, accamalated in- 


vestments aud estates, which give him an 
enormous income; be has the most mag- 


nificent hoase in London, the finest col- | 


lection of art, and the finest country-seats 
in the kingdom ; his wife ix celebrated for 


| her beanty, and her display of diamonds 


at the recent festival given by the Ew 
peror of Austria, in Vienna, made al! the 
other ladies, the en presses, queens and 
look poor, What the income 


but a Manchester paper gives an account 


| of his annual profits derived from his coal 
| mines, which amount to the enormons sum 
jof ct tun 


im) So the income from one 


source alone of this inordinately wealthy 


person is not much short of B25 00H) O00 @ 
| year 
| —o = 
A Somnambulist. 
Somnambalists often get themselves 


into unpleasant scrapes, but seldom into a 
lees enviable one than was achieved by a 
student of the French College of Ste. Barbe. 
Boing missed by his room-mate in the 
night, and bis partiality to this kind of ex 
ercise being known, search was instantly 
wade for him, with the result of finding 


| him comfortably reposing in the gutter on 


the roof, four stories from the ground, 
and with one leg dangling over the edge 
The morning bell was about to ring, the 
noise would sarely awaken him, and only 
the coarage and presence of mind of one of 
the ushers saved the luckiess sleep-walker 
from a cruel death. First directing the 
students to pile their mattresses in the 
court-yard beneath the spot where the 
sleeper lay, the brave usher slid down the 
gable roof, at imminent risk of going over, 
cautiously awoke the slumbering boy, and 
dragged him back into safety. It is plea- 
sant to read that this vallant exploit was 
rewarded by a commemorative silver w«dal 
parchased by subscription among the sta 
dents, and a more solid, bat possibly less 


gratifying testimonial among the facalty. 


€f Compare what you have done with 
what you might have done. 

A mother has no right to bring up » 
daughter without teaching her how to kee 
bouse, and, if she has an intell: t rega: 
for ber daughter's happiness, 
ber particalar attention in this respect. 


The cart is always the same, | 





| ed the letter or the bits of lace. 


will pay. 


per, to wring the hearts of those who love 


| him best; to wreck, irrevocably, his own 


life, and darken the lives of others —this 
is to be “a good fellow!” 
It is a bigh price to pay for admittance 


| through a gate which opens widely that 


you may enter, but through whose portals 
you may pot pass retarning. It is a hard 
way —despite its easiness -to win friends 
In it worth while to bay the good will of 
the world at the world sown price? Or to 
lose your own self-reapect in the wearing 


of the expressive title —** a good fellow?” 
THE CLOUD. 


raver 

mane you by ') 
h’d tor the rails 
yard and plain 









day thw th 
with a bid 


Day aiter pul 
Louk d dow! ". 

But pow! Om a sudden a whisper wen 

Througy!) the topmost twigs of the poplar-epire 
(hut of the east a light wind blew 

(AI! the leaves trembled, and murmard, and drew 
Hope to the help of desire) 

It stirred the faint poise of the forest-tree 


briet 










And breathed through the brake and the 

| Siewly the clow4 came: then the wind died, 
Drum lay the land tn tte hot suspenme : 
The throeh on the elm boagn enddently «topped, 
The weather-warn’s silo nid- fying dropped, 
The lonet ceased song im the fener, 
Mute the cloud moved, till it bung ovgrhe ad, 
Heavy, big-bosonfd and dense, 
A the cool rueh through the dry-tongued trees, 
The patter and plash on the thirsty earth, 
The eager bubbing ef ranpel and rill, 
The leping of leaves that have drnuk their 61, 


The troetnes*® that follows the dearth ! 
New lie for the woodland, the vineyard, the vale, 
New lite with the world’s wew birth ' 


Without Prejudice. 

Ob, what it is to be a lawyer's clerk! 
Owing to the acuteness learned in this 
high position a young Englishman has 
been actually enabied to escape unscathed 
from that dangerous affair, a breach of 
promise suit. He bad paid his addresses 
chiefly by letter, and in the most tender 
and poetic strain, to a pretty girl, who, 
when his affection grew less, was too pra- 
dent and energetic not to demand roles 
cowfort for ber wounded heart. Her lawyer 
heard ber case with pleasant apticipations 
of damages; but alas! when be examined 
the love letters of the lawyer's clerk he 
foand bis client was pat by them entirely 
out of court. The ingenious young man 
bad invariably signed bimself, ‘* Believe 
me, my own dearest, divinest, dackiest 
Angelina, your fondest, most devoted (bat 
without prejudice) Tommy.” The legal 
phrase, which the gentle Angelina didn't 
understand, had saved him. 

——_—-_  — - 

Reoviar.y every two weeks, for the 
past six years, a letter has been received 
at the post-offive in Manchester, N. H., ad- 
dr to Dr. ~, evidently by the same 
hand. The caligrapby is good, and ia evi- 
dently that of a lady. The name is entered 
on the list, time after time, and no one has 
ever claimed one of them. After lying 
at the office the time specified by law, the 
letters are sent, one after the other, to the 
dead-letter office at Washington. On one 


| occasion one of the letters was returned 
| from the dead-letter office, because it con- 
| tained some trifle of lace, which the de- 


partment was desirous should bo returned 
to the writer. ‘The letter gave no clew as 
to who or what the writer was, and was 
signed simply ** Eweline.” This name was 
entered on the list, but no one ever claim- 
Another 
strange feature of this case is that the 


| ** oldest inhabitant” has never heard of any 


man of the name the letters bear, and 80 
the whole matter remains a mystery, year 
after year 
—_— ee —_ 
Humor of the Graveyard. 

A stonecutter received the following 
epitaph from a German, to be cut on the 
tombsione of his wife 

**Mine vife Susan is dead, if she bad 


| life till nex friday she'd bin dead shust 


two veeks. As a tree falls so must it stan, 
all tings is impossible mit God.” 
Any one who visits Childwald, England, 


can read in the cemetery there, the fol- 
lowing epitaph 


* Here lee me, and my three daughters 
Breaght bere by asing Seidlitz waters 

It we bal stack to Epsom «alta, 
We woe t have been in these here vaaite, 


The following lines are said to have been 
copied from a stone in Oxford, New Hamp- 


) mhire 
“Toa triends | ladicu, 
A more sadd death vou ver knew. 
A+ | wae wliog the @&! mare to drink, 
She kicked, and killed me quicker’n a wink. 


On a tombstone in South Carolina is the 
following beautifal tribute to departed 
worth 

* Here 


> 


om the buddy of Robert Gordian, 
Mouth almiy md teeth ackordin, 
Stranger tre tly over this wonder, 


If he opens bis mouth, you are gone by thunder.” 











An inscription on a monument in East 
Tennessee, winds up with the following 
touching obitaary - 

“She lived a life of virtue, and died of 
the cholera morbus, cansed by eating greeB 
fruit, in the hope of a blessed immortality, 
at the early age of 21 years, 7 months an 
16 days! Reader, ‘Go thou and do like 


wise. 


In a town in Connecticut a man died, 
who bad « large wen on the top of bis 
bead, and bis tombstone bore the fol- 
lowing tribute to his memory, and also to 
the wen 

“Cor father lice beneath the eod, 
His «piri '® gone unto bis Gad, 

We bever more shall bear bis tread, 
Nor mv the wen upon Ris head,” 

Robert hemp ordered the following lives 
to be placed on the tombstone of his be 
loved partuer : 

“ She once was mine, 
Bat now, ob, Lord, 
I her to Thee resign, 
and remain your obedicat, ham hle servan 


Rosset Keur. 
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A CALL IN A NUTSHELL. 


L heard tt! 
“Vi he teld yout 
lle triemd ; 
“ You dom’ say 
* "The dreadiu 
lhon t tell tf 
* tio gracious! 
“WW bed th nk it 
“Well! Welt W 
“ Dear me! 
“DD ve bad wy 
Scepictones | 
And | tow, you =» 


* Lord help ms" 
Poor creature 





“I'm torlern! 


* Parewell, dear! 
* (hond-Dy, eweet ' 
“Le obLap snr s eone! 


—— — 


THE MYSTERY 


TRENDLEDEEP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B, ST, JOHN 


CHAPTER XXV. 


AT THE REI LION, 


ype short retrospection, 

The life at the manor-house of Trendle- 
deep was a strange ye | after the de- 
partare of Lacy. Her husband remained | 
ill so long that the medieal men were in 
nowise astonished that bis recovery, which 
did not take place even partially for years, 
should be marked by a great and painfal 
change in bis appearance and manner. 

He was moody, silent and suspicious, 
while bis face was gaunt, his cyes sus- 
piciously averse to meet those of others ; 
no society was now welcome, not even the 
clergyman of the district being received. 

Mr. Mordannt appeared to retire wholly 
into himself, with no companion save his 
ex-tutor and present steward, whose pres- 
ence, however, appeared rather to be 
suffered than welcomed. 

They took their meals together, they 
rode together, they spent long bours in the 
hbrary ; but for all this there was po cor- 
diality between them. Once or twice, 
even, there appeared on th> part of Mr 
Mordaunt a desire to escape from the com- 
panionship of this newly-arrived person. 


| 
The exigencies of our narrative require 
| 
} 


6. 
a Bilas Regan, as before told, had 
come during the early days of the long iil 
ness which had prostrated the new waster 
of the Trendledeep manor, and had at 
once obt dan d over his em 
ployer which could only be explained by 
the state of his health. 

Mr. Silas Regan slept in a room adjacent 
to that of Mr. Mordaunt, who occupied, 
without a thought, it seemed, of her who 
was gone, the apartwent which had been 
once theirs conjvintly. 

Now it bappened that about a month 
after the master of the house recovered 
from his illness, and a week after the per- 
sonal conflict which Lucy had witnessed 
between the master and steward, that one 
morning, at gray of dawn, the door of the 
state bed-chamber opened, and Mr. Mor- 
daunt peered out. He was quite dressed, 
as if fora journey. He was pane with 
a small carpet-bag and a stick. 

Not a sound, 

He stepped ont into the passage, and, as 
he did so, a sarcastic voice addressed him. 

** Quite ready ?” aaid the speaker. 

Mr. Mordaunt tarned round and saw by 
his side bis steward, who was dressed, and 
also provided with a stout walking-stick. 

‘* What for? Cannot I go forth alone, 
sir?” 

**No! except in search of the rightful 
owner of this house. When you are ready 
for that, I am. You know best in what 
secluded nook, in what hole the body lies. 
Show it me, and I will guide the officers of 
justice.” 

“There bas been no murder done,” 
faltered the other, in a strangely altered 
tone. 

** You can easily, then, satisfy the min- 
ions of the law,” continued the other. 

**I will go back to my room.” 

“And heark’ee, Mr. Mordaunt. You 
are sole master of this house, of this vast 
property, by some foul play or other, as 
you know. So let it be distinctly ander- 
stood that, once you separate yourself 
from me, I put in motion the suspicious 
eyes of justice. But as long as we are 
inseparable, and my thousand a year is 
paid, I am silent as the grave—silent as 
the fish-pond to which the other day you 
tried to consign me.” 

The other shaddered 

‘You —as the grave! Iam not anxious 
to know your secret I do not care to 
know it. All that is needfal I am already 
aware of, and that is you bold this place 
by the tenure of crime, and that I, without 
being your accomplice, mean to enjoy a 
portion of the reward, and so good morn- 
ing, Mr. Mordaunt.” 

The latter made no reply, but went into | 
bis room, slamming and bolting his door 
with a strange, balefal light in his eyes, 
which Mr. Silas Kegan might net have | 
liked to see. Decidedly the character of 
Mr. Mordaunt bad fearfally changed since 
he had come into possession of his pro- | 
perty. 

The next day not an allusion was made | 
to the conversation of the preceding one. | 
The master of the house appeared to aban- 
don all idea of his contemplated journey, 
while the steward was as silent, as devoted 
to the interests of the family as ever. Un- | 
der his skilful hands, tenants were kept | 
strictly up to the mark, not one being al- 
lowed t .all thé least into arrear. 

Bat it was quite evident to any one who | 
was acquainted with the Mordaunts that | 
all this stillness and quietness boded no | 
good. Mr. Silas Regan appeared fully 
aware of this fact, and therefore kept a 
strict eye upon his employer. 

Thus six months or more, when 
Mr. Mordaunt suddenly announced his in- | 
tention of shutting up his house and going 
abroad. | 

He and Mr. Silas Regan had several long | 
and animated discussions on the subject, | 
the nature of which, however, could only | 
be conjectared. | 











The matter was at le decided by the 
- Steward i ruler over the 


whole estate during the absence of the | 
melancholy and miserly master, who so 


Bilas Regan, soon after the 
the real owner of the mansion, shat it ap, 
| ever, arrangements for his periodical re- 

tarn whenever andit-day came roand. 
Now we must describe the manner of 

Silas, for it was peculiar. Every half-year 

he sent a cirenlar to each tenant, inform. 


' 
ing him that on such a day and such an | 
hour he should be at the Red Lion—Joha | night was by no means cold, John Bliss 
and that all tenants prepared | 


Bliss owner 
with their rents would there receive their 
receipts. 

Defaulting tenants were requested not 
to atteod, as the law would deal at once 
with them in a sammary manner. 

| Devonshire farms, though not exem 


| from the accidents that others are liable | either more comfortable or happier for the 
presence of his unexpected guests, the 
The tenants, though sighing over feeling that be was making money was 


to, are, ax a rule, tolerably sure and pro- 
| ductive 


the old days, when every fair latitade was | 


| given, contrived to pay, and after the first | 
| attempt, never ventured to discuss any | 
| matter with the impertarbable steward. 
And so it went on for many years; then | 
came a cha 
He came to the inn at eleven o'cloek, 
| lanched, and afterward entered the andit- 
| room at twelve. Tall as one of the Mor- 
| daunta, thin and gaunt, his body was ever 
closely wrapped in a large overcoat, while | 
his eyes were protect by huge green | 
| spectacien He never took off bis broad. | 
| 


brimmed hat, buat sat, ledger im hand, al 
| most immovable and nearly speechless 

His manner was most offensively cvol, 
as had always been the case. 

Every complaint he entered without re 
mark in his book, bat with this counter- 
irritating fact; if it were a matter of im 
portance, it was not attended to. 

The audits were in spring and aatamn. | 

Lucy had fled from the home of which 
she had been the light and sanshine many 
years, when an audit-day came round. Not 
a tenant thonght of missing the day 

The Ked Lion was in a central situation 
on the road to Plymouth. It bad once 
been a millers, and about ten yards behind 
the modern habitation was the mil! Louse, 
shorn, however, of ita wings, and in every 
way indicating that it had rotired from 
business. 

A brawling brook, deep, full of fish, and 
toler@bly picturesque, seomed to indicate 
that once the mill might have moved by 
water power, as did that three miles dis 
tant, which bad taken the place of the one 
moved by wind 

This mill-house was not, however, ruin 
ed, The enterprising owner had turned 
the space about it into a pleasure-groand, 
where the neighbors came to enjoy them 
selves in the summer months, taking tea 
in that which now was the arbor, and 
which had been the lower part of the mill- 
house. 

Here it was that the andit was held 


CHAPTER 
THRER STRANG?I 

It was the night before the audit, and 
Jobn Harrap Bliss, the jovial landlord of 
the Red Lion, had made every preparation 
for the morrow, Despite the odd ways of 
the steward and manager, the tenants had 
their semi-annual feed, from which, how 
ever, both landlord and manager were al) 
sent. 

But, their mouey paid and the receipts 
in their pockets, the good farmers took no 
further note of a churlish landed proprie- 
tor and his still more case-hardened stow- 
ard, but just exjoyed themselves in their 
own way. 

Jobo Bliss bad given ont all bis orders 
being, for a sine. master in his own 
house--to a meck-lookiug and soft-spoken 
better-half, and John Blins feli comfortable 

as, about nine in the evening, he stood 
upon bis doorstep, smoking a long pipe, 
preparatory to taking bis supper. 

The house was, for a great wonder, 
empty. There had been none but drovers 
there that evening, bis regular customers 
being called away by some town merry- 
making or other, of which the landlord 
would, if asked any quostions thereupon, 
have highly disapproved. 

He stood upon his step, ruminating 
whether to shut ap the house at that com- 
paratively early hour, or to allow the doc- 
trine of chances to have sway, and await 
the course of events. 

He was still wrapped in deep thought 
when the sound of a horse, urged at rather 
an immoderate speed, fell apon his ear. 

All his tradesman’s instincts were arous- 
ed at once, and he only smoked the harder. 

The night was gray, not dark; there was 
no moon and few stars, these being ob 
scured by rapid clouds, that scoured over 
the face of the heavens with all the steady 
rapidity which is given by a north-west 
wind. 

The rider of the steed palled up abrupt 
ly at the door. He was wrapped in what 
is called a mackintosh, wore a heavily- 
slouched hat, and a thick comforter, which 
almost wholly concealed the lower part of 
his features. 

** Supper, in a private room, and a bed,’ 
he said, in a harsh voice. 

** Certainly, sir,’ replied Joha Bliss, 
who bad the true landlord respect for ap- 
pearances. 

The rider made no reply. but casting the 
bridle of bis nag to the obsequivcus hostler, 
strode into the house, where, the host hav 
ing given the necessary orders, the kitchen 
folk were soon at work on the necessary 
ingredients for a roadside- meal 

Then John returned to his post, in the 
vague hope that something else might tarn 
a 


XXVI 


VISITORS 


Pp. 
He was right. 

Ten minates later another traveller, 
more carefally wrapped up than the pre 
vious one, riding a far inferior Reems, | 
wearing perhaps loss aseful and good-look- | 
ing clothes, rode up upon a small bat ac 
tive cob, and made precisely the same de- | 
mand as the first comer. 

John was cosmopolitan. Nothing moved, | 
nothing astonished him, and be withdrew | 
like a snail into his abell, to give the ne- | 
cessary orders to have this customer at 
tended to. 

The first-comer had been very silent, 
saying nothing more than was absolutely 
necessary; the present arrival was even 
more tacitarn. 

** Bed--supper room to myself,” was 
his remark. 

Like the other traveller, he was tall and) 
somewhat gaunt and thin; bat his voice | 
had « totally different ring in it. It was, 
perhaps, nearly as barsh as the other, bat 
then it was the harshness of either deep 
thought or sadness, with, however, the. 
true tone at bottom. 

Jvubn Bliss looked at him. | 

* Private rooms aiu't much the go at 
the Red Lion,” be said; *‘ bat if you like | 
to sop in your bed-chamber, sir, you can 
have every accom on.” | 
“C iness —-comfort-— privacy,” re- 





j 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


ure of seldom used except 


| amd walked off to London, making, bow- | 
j much bigger man than the house he rep- 
| resented 


| 


by some wandering 
commercial of more thes usual preten- 
sions, who considered himeelf a very 


It was 0 large room with a big chimney, 
and a huge bed, and a window that over- 


looked the mill-house. With care it was 


soon made comfortable, and though the 


left bis sitting over the fire, warm- 
ing his 4 
it felt. 

The thermometer of a landlord is s0- 
cess, and thongh the owner of the red 
beast rampant would never be practically 


aatiafactory in itself —and before resigning 
himeelf to his comfortable meal, be again 
went to his front door, to peep out at the 


| Rloomy right. 


This time be may be forgiven for ex: 
hibiting some astonishment, as he found a 
postchaise just drawn up, and heard a 
lady's voice —a lady oan be told in the dark 
at any moment by the tones she makes use 
of asking if she could be acoommodated 
with exclasive apartments 

The Red Lion was not an hotel —was 
seldom ased as one and this was taxing 
its requirements to the utmost; bat Joha 
Harrup Bliss on this trying occasion was 
eqnal to the emergency 

The pictaresque mill was in sight. 

** My rooms are fall,” he said with a low 
bow, ‘* but there is a most engaging cham 
ber in what we call the rain. Gentlemen 
ax come fishing choose it clean sheets, 
warm fire!” 

“The very thing,” rephed the 
dreamily. ** So your house is full ? 

“So to speak. Not a room fit for a lady 
left,’ continned the reticent host, not 
Wishing to expose bis limited acoommoda 
tion. 

He now hastened to assist the driver of 
the Piymonth fly to remove a small carpet- 
bag from the vehicle, and then bowed the 
lady into his own bar-parior, while he gave 
directiona. 

Mrs. Bliss, mild and inoflonsive aa she 
was, rather showed her surprise at this 
state of things but John, in « voice that 
seemed to indicate astonishment at no- 
thing, ordered the ‘ruin’ chamber to 
be prepared as rapidly as possible — while 
with a kind of rough politeness, which 
had often been fully appreciated, he bade 
his wife give the lady supper there and 
then 

This the traveller accepted. She had 
made a long journey, she said, and was 
both tired and in want of refreshments 
She had only had a cup of tea sinoe she 
left London, a statement which startled 
Jane Bliss into unusual activity. 

And so the strange lady supped with the 
landlord and landlady of the house, a fact 
which, if she were an old traveller, she 
mnat have daly appreciated. 

Having to cross a garden at night, she 
did not lay aside her garments, but both 
John and Jane saw qnite enough to be 
aware that they were entertaining a true 
lady, young and beantifnl despite her 
rather extraordinary sadness, 

Mra. Bliss happened to allude to the 
andit of the next day. 

“The Mordannts of the Doep?” said 
the lady, speaking with affected careless 
nes. 

* Ves.” 

** Does Mr. Mordaunt usually attend the 
audit?" 

"9 Never 7 

**And yet I thought he came before me 
on horseback,” responded the lady, as if 
speaking to herself. 

Both John and Jane stared. 

“Oh, no! good lady,” said John, with a 
good-bamored smile; ‘* Lahould know my 
own landlord. The Red Lion has been 
in the Mordaunt family two bundred 
years -and will be two hundred more I 
hope.” 

“I thought the name was Treherne,” 
observed the lady, sipping a glass of 
wine. 

It was,” said John, earnestly, ‘the 
money was left to a Miss Mordaunt - who 
married Hubert Treherne, a fine, manly, 
glorious fellow, ax everybody loved --antil 
she deserted him.” 

‘* But, what difference did that make?’ 
asked the female guest. 

** Difference!" cried John -and then he 
lowered his voice to a whisper -‘' as happy 
a cvnple as ever lived but she mann have 
been mad to leave him. A year they were 
happy —and then, while he was away on 
business, she ran away. He never wan the 
same —-mind I say nothing ; bat the saying 
is as he went mad, and it do look ancom 
mon like it stark staring mad, fit to have 
a keeper,’ 

** Bat the name.” 

**Afore sabe left hed asked to take her 
nawe, and the Kuyal permission was 
given,” coatinaed the landlord; ** but 


lady, 


what made you think be'd have come bere, 
leant tell, Mr. Mordaunt is away abroad | 


never comes here. Mark mo--though I 
say it as shouldn't say it he's something 
on bis mind, Perhaps she know'd that 
If so, she was right to go and yet tis 
wonderful what a woman can do to tame a 
man, Can't they, Jane?” 


“I really cannot say,” responded bis 


wife, mildly, *‘as I never tried. My ex 
perience 
There! there! don't persuade the lady 


you are as bad as the reat Let me speak 
for you. Yes, Lean say it, a better wife 
never lived, ma am, and ove more reason 
able 

** Always let you have your own way, 
John, you mean. 

**And are bappy for it. Lam, I know 
Some men, lady, bear governing others 
don't. Im of the last sort. Bat I must 
see to your bedroom 

‘The best of busbands, lady,” said 
Jane, with a smile, when John had left 
**T could bave my own way in everything, 
if I plucked ap a will 
use’) Jobn is always right. 


The lady looked at her with a strangely | 


puzzied look. Sach humility on the part 


of a wife appeared almost unnataral, and | 


she had a great wind to say ao. Bat she 
winely restrained Lerself, as all should when 
they run the risk of distarbing genuine 
happiness. 


**T am very tired,” she said, instead, | 
| and look at one or two items, making en 


** and should be glad to take my breakfast 
in bed. I will not rine until late.” 

** Your wishes shall be obeyed in every 
thing,” responded the worthy woman 

With this her husband retarned, bring 
ing a stout, rowy lass to show the stranger 
to her room. 

The night by this time had become dark, 
and the strange lady was obliged to follow 
the steps of the girl, guided by a lantern, 
which enabled her to ascend « rather steep 


affairs before his departure plied the other, in a tone of utter weari- staircase, to what proved one of the mont 


that Mr. Bilas was com to in- 
veat every he received from the es- 
suena maes Denese, 

and assigns, except | 
thousand the other drew of him during bis | 
travels, and one thousand which was paid 


bimself —Silas —es a salary. 
And so the left the old home of | 
the Mordaunts to strangers. 





ness. 
| “** All that, sir,” responded John, and 
| led the way once more to the interior of peared weloome indeed, but the lady did 


the bouse. 
This time, he never knew why, bat go- 
by some feeling of sympathy, be | 


The room, which was to combine all the 


comfortable and cusey of rooms 
A warm fire and comfortable bed ap 


pot retire fur hours. 
Bhe stood at the window, lookin 
the inn in the direction where 


across 


at pt the 


verned 
| saw himself to the comforts of bis visitor. | other travellers for some time ; bat at last, | 


as if weariness bad overtaken ber, resul ved 


| Comforts which be bad promised, was / to rest. 


mechanically by a blaze 
which looked perhaps more cheerful than 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


what m rr? 


ng inte the book with the old greedy 
| , and making entries as bofore 
Bome tenants entered, and in a half-re 


It was long past the ordinary time for «pectful, half.surly way, made payments 


— 7 She had wished not to be disturbed, 
and did act pall open her curtains antil 
ten, when at once she was waited on. 

The girl broaght every kind of refresh 
ment which she considered desiral:le, aud 
then lingered somewhat. 

The lady noticed this, 

we shall not want anything more. 

Bat the girl wanted to know of her re 
quirements about dinner 

The lady emiled, and said that rest and 
quiet was all she required if they would 
be kind evough to leave her until evening. 

Then the audit in the big room of the 
old will woald pot distarb her ? 

Ob, no! she shoald lie down all day, as 
her eyes were sore with travelling 

This assarance appeared wholly to satiafy 
the girl, who went away, and reported the 

of her aK 

The lady, however, appeared nowise de- 
mrous of again seeking her bed 

She breakfasted, dressed herself slowly, 
and stood for some time looking at herself 
in the glass. 

It wana beautiful face that was reflected 
there, a firm face, too, as of one who could 
be determined in any case , the expression 
was rather sad, however, now than angry 
or fleree 

“Why is that good but commonplace 
woman over the way #0 happy! she mar 
mured to herself, ** because she is gentle 
and yielding. Heavens, if | have made a 
mistake if I might have been happy — if 
I have acted ander a wild and irrepressible 





impulse if if But no, | heard with my 
owas ears —Laaw with my own eyes what 
more can L seek to know? 


Bhe went on dressing 

1 mast be firm as a rook —and yet that 
wan ohilled me to the marrow of my bones 
Mad if that were the meaning of the hints 
and warnings | received, what have I done ’ 
Cast a fellow-oreature into the abyss from 
which all retreat is worse than death. If 
a0, Heaven forgive me ! 

The lady strove to drown thought by 
taking np a book. In vain, The mind i# 
not to be tricked or overcome by fancifal 
expedienta. Dwell on the one subjcct up 
permost in her thoughts she must, or die 
in the attempted resintance. 

And then she heard a noise below 

We bave said that her bodroom in the old 
mill rain, was above the apartment which 
had been tarned into a kind of rural dining 
hall. The stairs opened into the room by 
means of a trap-deor, which waa wide 
open, bat which ovuld at any moment be 
olowed. 

The lady seated herself on a stool com 
manding a complete view of the scene 
below. A man who had looked up, how 
ever, had scarcely seen her, for the room 
below was dark and gloomy when not illa 
minated by a namber of wax tapers, and 
of her own chamber she had closed the 
curtains, 

She looked down drawing a long breath 
and clasping her hands upon her knees 

The room contained a large table, at one 
end of which was an arm chair, while roand 
about were chaira and stools of a more 
hamble character, 

No other furniture. 

Bat at the moment her vision took in 
the soone a man stood in the apartment, 
wrapped in a heavy cloak and shrouded by 
a» sloached bat, who walked ap and down 
slowly. In one corner was a hole leading 
toacellar, This the wan looked at for 
some time, and then with downeast eyea, 
descended the steps leading to the old mill 
vaults, 

His step was heavy and anocertain, his 
face pallid, his eyes wandering and rest 
leas, but to the thinking of this woman 
who looked on, more affected by drink 
than hallucination. 

And to her drink, though madness, was 
a madness withoat an excuse 

She rose impatiently, as if andecided 
what to do, and moved slowly across the 
room, veiling her eyes with ber long, white, 
taper fingers. 

Another sound drew her attention 

When she looked again, she saw that a 
man of very different appearance, as she 
thought, stood near the chairs; He had a 
large book in his hend, which he opened 
and placed upon the table 

He then put pen, ink and loose papers 
beside it -and seated himwlf, 

Ho was evidently deeply 
earnest and anxious thonpht 

The lady from this moment appeared to 
herself afterward to have lived in a dream, 
for from the moment another actor ap 
peared upon the scene, she appeared to 
be spell bound 

The door leading from the yard slowly 
opened, and wave prasaye tu a person 
dressed very much like the one in the 


absorbed in 





| Mordannt, 


bat what ian the 
| Proceed with your basiness 
And the lady, whose eyes were dim from | 
| emotions she could not control, saw not 


| from directly behind bit 


| cloak, and 


appearance 

The man at 
and would bave leaped from his seat 
the other bounded close to him, rested a 
heavy hand upon his shoulder, and held 
hin down 

* Wreteb! villain’ foul impostor! 
aider and abettor in murder’ said, 
“and have I found you at lant? 

”" My name, replied the other, with a 
which was assumed in 


the desk rained hia eyes, 


hie 


calnitens more 


| terror than anything else, ** is Silas Keyan 
Ihave never been accused of the crimes | 


you allude to 

*Map, did you not aid and abet the 
most erne! and foul tapostare 

** Bir, in the first place, [know you no 
in the seoond, I have business to transact 
with the tenanta of Mr. Habert Treherne 
whose agent I am. If you 
really have business with me, speak to me 
after the andit 

The other looked keenly at bim, and 
without speaking, walked once or twice up 
and down the room 

** Well, well,” he said, at last, 
is but a little time to wait for vengeance 


how he touk bis departure. She bad been 
compelled to rise and breathe the air of 
the window, which was open, though th: 
blinds were clo ved 

Then she saw the man in spectacles and 
broad-brimmed hat bend over hia book, 


tries with a ready pen 

This done, be leaned back im hia chair 

As be did so, she saw @ man appear 
the man, in 
fact and pass his hand slowly over bis 
face 

What he really did ahe could never tell 

The agent, the steward, whose name 
was Silas Keyan, never woved for « mo 
ment, and then the other lifted him up 
and led him, without the slightest resist 
ance, to the staircase leading to the vaults 
below 

She be!d ber breath. All that passed 
was so dreamy, inexplicable, so atterly 


without meaning, that the chief sensation | 


that came over her was vague curiomity 
After the lapse of ten minutes, the chair 

was again filled. The man sat, with his 

broad hat, and 


rising im that part of England when the 
stout Devonshire lass took breakfast to the and methodic lly, and the receipts, all 


vaults, but rather more bowed and old in | 


but | 


‘an honr | 


spectacion, . 


The sume were ente im the book alowly 
ready written, handed to them 

Rearcely a word was spoken, and when 

| the steward did open his mouth, it was ina 

| surly, growling tome that admitted of little 


m4 
| us a whole bour passed, during which 
the lady sat, her hands clasped over her 
knees, hes eyes Gsed vacantly below, no 
sense, ty all appearance, awake but that of 
aight 

Then the man slowly bowed them oat of 
the room, and resamed his seat. 

He had placed all the money in a bag 
beside the book, but was in no harry to 
take it ap. ‘ 

At this moment the man who had al 
ready demanded an explanation entered 
the room. 

“Have you done? Can you apeak to 
me now?!” he said, in «@ sarcastic voice, 
while he took ap the bag and pat it in his 
pocket. 

The man cowered in his 
seemed to sink into himeaelf. 

** Mr. Silas Regan,” continued the other, 
“will you condescend to enter into an ex 
planation with me alone, or shall I sam 
moa such of the tenants as are con 
stables / 

The man rose, with his back tarned to 
the lady, whom all, however, have recog 
“ined as Lacy, and tovk of bis hat and 
speotaclen 

““Oall them in! call a handred con 
stables,” he laughed. ‘ There ia need of 
all to seize a morderer, Why do you not 
shout —or shall 1’ the other hissed, in an 
unnataral voice, as he clutched the Orat 
speakers arm. ‘Ile is murdered —his 
body is easily to be found -and whe but 
you can have done it / 

The frst speaker shook him off, stepped 
back, and putting bis hand before his eyes 
a if to ery ‘Avaunt!” to a phantom, 
went out back ward 
“Horror! horror!” he orted, as he did 

* Blood! nothing bat blood! The 
o@ © is apon oar wretched race.” 

And he left the mill-honse, mounted a 
horse that was outside, and rode away 

The other man slowly put on hia hat, 
spectacles and cloak, abut up his book, 
and walked with the utmost ovolness to the 
collar. 

From this he soon emerged with the 
body of the steward, or what appeared bis 
body, and seated it, spsotacios, hat, cloak 
and all, in the armchair, after which he 
also left, but did not go back to the tan, 
gliding away by a small oopee noar the 
river, at the baok of the mill-house 

The lady was found asleep -in a stupe 
fed aleop —after the people of the house 
had discovered the steward stone-dead in 
his obair, having died, to all appearance, 
of apoplexy. 

Bat all his money was gone; and the 
doctors, on examination, found that be 
had been killed in a way that, but for the 
suspicion excited, might never have been 
found out 

A long, thin wire, or needle, had been 
run into his heart. 

The strange lady was too ill from the 
fatigae of her journey to give any acoount 
of noises or conversations she had heard 
By « moroifal dispensation she had no 
momory of what had passed, until a long 
time afterward 

And so a verdict of wilfal murder was 
brought against some person of persons 
unknown, the ohief inducement being to 
steal the large sum which had been taken 
on that audit-day 

Though every effort was made to trace 
the murderer, no olue ooald be found 
to the guilty personage. 

Mr. Mordaunt wrote from Italy to hia 
solicitors to act as stewards for the fature, 
until bis retarn 

The tenants gained considerably by the 
change; but ever, on andit-day, the 
strange, inexplicable murder in old 
mill-house would recur to their memorics. 

The innkeeper always suspected one of 
his strange guests; in fact, he had vague 
notions that all three were mixed up in it, 
though his wife, on this point, vontared to 
contradict him. 

“The men were mysterious, and all 
that,” she oried, ‘‘and I have no doubt 
were thieves aud murderers, but the lady 
was a real lady, and no one shall ever oon 
Vinee me to the contrary.” 

** Who lives longest shall see the most,” 
was the landlord's reply. “* Ita quite cer 
tain the poor gentloman was murdered, and 
that they walked off with the money” 

There was no gainsaying thin, ot no the 
event became first a nine days’ wonder, 
aud then faded out of memory of all save 
Jolin Bliss and Jane, who many years after 
lived to tell the tale 


ehair, and 











Aud now to return to the thread of our 
| narrative 
‘The good-natured Captain Arundel! 
| found his pationce sorely tried with his 
young friend « lamentations at the sudden 
j lows of his young divinity, the more that 
within bis own heart was «a royret an sad 
jand profoand as the others» highteen in 
not always the aye of false emotions 
arule, youth is at sincere, and trathfal, 
and yenaine as old aye in cruel 
aud selfish, The approach to the grave 
jtoo often narrows the views, and centros 
them all apon self 
There in littio time left, and that ia de 
voted to the one beimy chiefly thoayht of 
in vulgar parlance, number one 
Cecil Mordannt, impulsive, hasty, and 
not withont faults, was powensed of « true 
and genial heart, fall of tender aympathion, 
which were readily lavished 
whe were kind to bim 
Hie looked up to and respected bis father, 
he loved bin mother, adored Maud 
Meritton 
‘The mere fact of her disappearance only 
added to bis passion 
Nover for a moment did he suspect that 
| Captain Arundell was his anconscious and 
aowilling rival He was happy in hin de 
voted and anseltish love 
{yein, he was almost expected to keep 
it all secret, an a feeling whieh a father did 
bot approve of, leading Lin to adopt the 
| violent meoasaure of leaving an abode in 
which he bad resided for years 
Captain Arundel! alone remained. In 
| his eyes, he was, as it were, a kind of 
| seapegoat, and as he was good natared, he 
had no mean share of the cornet « enti 
dence 
Hat talking did not bring back the loat 
one, and when weeks passed withoat see 
ing ber who was the one thought of his 
etistence, Cecil became moody, thonght 
fuland totally anfit for society He had 
no ideas beyond ber who was gone Hy 


as 


falne, 


he 


could neither play whist nor billiards, por! 


even enjoy tis rid 

Tu thin ditt -alty Captain Arar dell thonght 
the best plan would be to take him off at 
ones for a trip to Brighton 

The barouet and his wife were again 
there, and only too glad to see their son, 
especially in the society of one whom the 
father of the youth reyarded with no mean 
affection 

He could not explain what feclings were 





upon those | 
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uppermost when he looked at him, bat 
there was something independent of bis 
manly character, of his andoabted honor 
and gentiemaniiness, which caught the 
baronet 's fancy ne 

Doapite his wild and ansatistactory 
youth, the man had some emall remnant 
of a« beart 

Above all, his strongest af otions were 
fixed apon Cecil, who was hie heir, the 
successor of bis tithe and estates. It was 
hard to say who was most attached to the 
boy, the mother or the father. 

‘he young laman took ap bis abode 
atthe same hotel with his ta, bat ia 
separate apartments, that might have 
the freed mm of a young bachelor, bat ex 
ooypt Captain Arandell he had ao particalar 
acy caintances that he cared aboat 

He little imagined the trial to which be 
was soon to be pat. 

Hoth Sir Viacent Mordeant and Lady 
Hlanche were bent on hin marrying early 

This was « ciroamstance of which be 
was wholly ignorant, not even suspecting 
the powerful reasons which impelled them 
in that direction 

In the father they were twofold, an anz- 
ious desire to keep him from those trials 
which had embittered his own youth, and 
a laudable wish to see the futere heir of 
his tithe and estates during his lifetime. 

The nther was ted by the usual 
female propensity to encourage matrimony, 
while firmly believed early marriages 
were conducive to the happiness of all 
parties 

Unless early marriages are more than 
ordimarily impradent, she was right. 
canter? S00 © thoamnd senses te thele 
avor 


at 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
(eek secReT OF PEE PraIRON BOUNR,’ 

it would have been hard for any man 
who had known the Sir Vincent Mordannt 
of the past, to recognize him in the portl 
genutioman, who, rich and wie 
a wifo still beantifal, was now to be met in 
the centre of the beat society. 

With his early necensitios he had 
his early vices, and, turning to 
and the Ligher regions of the tarf, 
come quite a man of fashion. Few per- 
sons, if any, remembered the errors of bis 
youth, theagh, unfortanately, people are 
too ap! to rake some forgotten scandal 
when any one in after-life takes up a posl- 
tion of note. 

There was one thing more than any- 
thing that had served to change the charac 
ter of the sporting baronet. His wife was 
eanontially « good woman, despite ber 
worldly mother, and had ased the birth of 
her only son to mould her basband into 
what he now waa. 

They sat at breakfast. Cecil, recovered 
from his fall, was lounging on the beach. 

On any other occasion, he would have 
been at a billiard-room, or ap at the bar. 
racks, or riding, or something; bat now 
he was simply loanging, as if in deep 
thonght, looking far more at the rolling 
wea than at the passers-by 

Ho had posted himself near a seat, bat 
without sitting down, asing hia cane list. 
leownly to dash aside the loone stones which 
abounded ander his feet. 

** Cooil seems to have grown wonderfully 
manly and thonghtful,” said the baronet, 
**ninoe his anfortunate accident.” 

‘Weill, he is changed,” replied Lady 
Blanche, who, though she had a faint sas- 
pioton of the cause, would say nothing 
about it; “the fact is, that I think he 
wants more serious ooonpation for his 
mind. I fancy the rather Aimay life of a 

nardaman does not quite satiafy him, 

le wants something to look forward to.” 

‘The dence he does! You do not mean 
the baronetoy, Hlanche ?” oried the other, 
with a grim attempt at a amile 

“Oh, no’ Oceoil is a wd son the 
soul of trath and honor do not mean 
to convey the idea that he knows what he 
wants. think, however, if we were to 
o him to be married ." 

** Marry a boy of nineteen /" 

“Hy no means’ All I wish in to soe 
him select a future wife his whole happi 
neas in life will depend on that va 
know | approve of early marriages. 

A faint oolor sally the whole oounte- 
nanoe of the baronet as be tarned thought- 
fully away 

“I have for two years oast my eyes 
around in search of one who might «uit 
him, and my selection is made. In all my 
etperience, none ever came up to Kate 
Mowbray in perfection.” 

* Lord Lovell a daaghter ? 

** You Hor beanty is classical and pare. 
l.very womanly charm is hers, both of per 
son and mind.” «® 

“1 hope you have said nothing to Cecil 
about this'” exclaimed the baronet. * Boys 
are usually frightened at hia age.” 

“Not a word, any more than to Kate 
You know how wear and dear to mo was 
her mother, I have written frankly to 
Lord Lovell, and he is as antions as myself 
to bring about the union. ‘They will be in 
Brighton tomorrow, and dine with as the 
nextday  ontrive to have Oia at home,” 
continued the antiogs mother 

“Twill, said Sir Vincent, rising 

And the well meaning conspiracy 
against the young man's liberty and poace 
of mind was commenced 

Meanwhile, how was the youthfal hope 
of the hoase of Mordannt occupied’ Had 
they known, they might not have th rayht 
their hopes ao likely to be satiafled as they 
might have wished 

Cool, weary of the beach, had strolled 
inte the tuwn, and selecting wach ways aa 
were bot very mach frejuented by hisowa 


be. 


wo 


| Class of ac juaintances, gave woy onoe 
more to ade p revery y 
It will not be difficall for our readere to 
surtiise the object of bia thoughts 
At his aye love in such « necessity of ot 
inter , such a craving of mond end seul, 
that ne other sentiment ia able to control 


alworh it, Ever since the disappear 
ance of Mand Meriton, his day dream. aud 
nightly visions were all one 

He had lived saffi tently in her society 
to have no fear alyoat the trae state of his 
feeling He loved her deeply, sincerely, 
without doabt or hesitation and bad made 
op bis mind, in the first place, to discover 
her place of concealment, in the neat, to 
winher, if pereverance aud Jtevotion ovald 
do #0 

And what young man at his age has any 
relative ty hot altimate enc 

ty a golden thread, the lioks of 
rhen, bat which re 


ofr 


suspicion 
ly Vv 


which are sometines | 


anite of themselves, soldered by hope and 
faith 

Mochantca'lly daring his walk he halted 
before the #tnlow of a bo okweller« shup, 
and real the titles of some of the boults 
Hie certainly did pot anuderstand what be 
read, bis attention was 4) alcorhed 


Suddenly, however, he raised bis head, 
and stood immovall with sarprise 

From the very shup-door passed oat the 
oiddle-aged domestic who had waited 
upon Mand while she narved him. She 
had «a packet of books ander ber arm, 
and crossed the street without noticing 
bim 

Here 
wh oh he 


vantage 


was a providential accident, of 
at once determined to take ad 
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day wer warm bat very windy aod 
he woman terned op « long. her 
steep street hie eyes fell epor 
. at the door of 
® nember of guinee om, 
eupplied as @ remedy egein 

With ® rapidity ebich so orined the 
7 ote , be per one, and 
lesving bie hat anti! bis return, and, 
@iaquised, followed st ® distance the 
of the altendent 
wee pot the most active person in 
the world, end wee thos easily kept in 
view until she reached an oat of the way 
of the town quite enknown to the 
ng man ere peased, and looked 
Ceotl, at the moment, fortanately 
for him, looking ap ef the name of the 
street 

Khe sew « youth of an apprarence by no 
means suspicions, and went on. thin time 
down @ raed lined by high trees, bebin:! 
one of webhich it wae qaite easy for Ceci! 
Mordeant, at any moment, completely to 
hide bimacif 

lresentiy she belted before « handeome 
bat old fashioned bease with « large wer 
den, sorroanded by high walle overgret! 
by ivy Cloce more she paused, Cer il wtand 
ing upright a« « sentry bebind the nearest 
tree 

Her glance, bo wever, appeared to sean 
the reed only from betit, for the bert in 
stant abe reng sharply. After shout « 
minete o small erating ees opened, and 
face peered throngh Not « word wae 
spoken the door moved on ite hinges, 
ap! che was adn, tied 

Cecil, with ao sigh, seated himself on « 
low bench opposite, deeply overhung with 
ivy, and quite in the shade of « bage elm, 
the branches of which projected inte the 
yerten pear which he bad stationed bin 
eel! 

Kearcely bead be dune a, when hia face 
fell inte bis bands, and he mused deeply 
Behind thease cruel walla, immared as in a 
wrieon, dowttless, wae she of the beaatifal 
looks, and bright «yes, andl angelic form, 
whe bed gained euch an abiding place in 
hie heart 

And he dared net venture te dk 
which a domestic bad dove 

Truly there wasabalo round an | nglish 
mane house that did defend tt es with « 
wall of bream 

Mull, he was determined to have 
thought of piving ap. be would have pa 
tence and, if it cost bin years, overcome 
the olstinete resistance of the cruel father 

As these thought» passed rapidly through 
hie mind, the scund of tamervua horses 
wae heard coming from the end of the 
wtreet Ausious bot to be seen, the young 
man drew bimee!( up on the seat ander the 
ivy, bie head almost touching the branches 
of the hage elma, and thus waited 

A low erclametion escaped bin nett 
minute, for foremost in «a group of reveral 
personages came the bright vision of the 
girl herelf, beaming with beeuty, and 
health, and youth 

Bhe rode with that ea) aieite 
belonged to al ber actions berovantenanoe 
of erottement Lhe 

seemed eomebow te 


Te 
Th 


Ae 


A 


i 


thai 





he 





race which 


athimeted by a glow 
lowere eye, bowever 
detect in the « 
something oad, or, atellevs ute thonghiful 

lier « was a lady of 
beenty and matureroharmes to all appoar 
ance, about bee and teenuty 


tpremion of ber oonntenaner 


ne be wreat 


Hehind them rode Mr Meritun and « 
manu somewhat older and darker, with the 
beard eluocet of an Cviental character 


whose black and roving eyes appeared to 
Indicate ove whose passions, shen roused, 
were both vielent andangry et all events, 
he did not look a man te be ofemde | with 


imapramity 
aud drew rein at the door, and as she 
did so a groom rode up and took her horse, 





from whieh she alighted with « wrace that 
made the lovers heart beat How glad 
would he have been to have had the privi 
loge of aewieting ber to descend | 

AU did the same, the dour opened of it 
self, and then the groom led away the 
borees 

Cecil Mordannt wae alone in the solitary 
street, th. brief disturbance of its. uietade 
appearing to him like « dream 

‘or some time he remained |ewihlered 
by the multiplicity and variety of his 
thonghtsa They fuated before bim in a« 
perfect jumble, while bis heart leat wildly 
and fervely 

At all eventa, he had disoovered her re 
treat bat that was lithe Whe and what 
waeshe! This was the jnestion he oon 
Unaally asked himself He was well aware 
that po one huew anything whatever of 
thie Mr Meriton, nor could peers) o, 
baronetage, of Gourt Gaide afford him 
any olne 

‘hie was the more annoying that be knew 
this was a stambling book im hie way not 
easily to be got over His father was one 
ef the prondest and banghtiest of men, 
having more than oner, 10 his presence, in 
Veighed agaiuet il assorted and degrading 
marriages 

Hat youth is pot to be oast down, «ven 
by such difficulties as these, aod whoo be 
left hie post it was rather re 
othere ive 

He dit not return, but, going ap to the 
end of the road, found the house oes 
by the Meritons the having « 
teak garden that ended in some felis not 
Bheally chomed te the grat tic 

This was pretty well for one day, and as 
he dnl net wish, by a very long al sence, 
t prowebe any lengiby etplanations 
feturnhe td in the direction of lis home, Aret 
leaving hie cap end loose cost in the oare 
of the shopheeper «Mrming that i would 
be comventent to put them on there for a 
wtrall on the bills 

It was tee oclock when he seantered 
into bie mothers epartments, where he 
foand (Captain Arandell, bis father, an! 
ope of teo sequaintances at luncheon 
Tee young man entered, beaming with 
some inner feeling that pave bim the a; 
preere: of heaving tmproved im heath 
from Lis long ealk 

“Yoa lowk qatte looming, Cecil, 
his mother, laaghing 

“The deen. give one @ breather, be 
replied, and tarning to Captain Arundel! 

the rat ject 

When, sbertly afier, the two officers 
went oat together, ( ecil Mordeant made 
neo remark on the sul ject nearest his heart 
Toere was something delightfal in the 
mystery which surrounde:! her whole being 

te the seorecy with which be felt it ue 
Commmry to wrap bis whole proceedings 
Teo the other he seemed © heave dieminsed 
the gu! from bie mind —to have even for 

hie romantic Teddington ad) eutare 

Bat the mistake wae almost « feta! one 

and he! serions © nee. sences ip the future 


yong than 


upled 


was leat, 


he 


sail 


CHAPTER \AIY 
O. THY TRar ak 
4 few deys befure Cecil Mordaunt dis 
covered the shode to which Mr Meriton 
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Khe had made the tour of the continent 

had sung in Italy, (hermany and Kassie, 
in every mosicsl capital seve Paris, 
where nothing © appreciated that ie pot 
national, and where an Italian (pers existe 
merely on eufference 

Khe wae never in Gner voice, never more 
beeutiful 

Daring the sitteen years she hed been 
Lefore the pablic not e breath of ealamny 
had fallen upon ber name Nhe war ao 
companied everyebere by the Rignor della 
Koeces end e gtim old boglieh domestic, 
groen very aged in ber service 

And now, jast in the very height of the 
London season, and a week before her own 
appearance at the opera, she bad come 
down to stay at lrighton fer a few days 

It may be readily anderstoud, by those 
to whom Lacillas double life was no se 






oret, that she had some motive im this « 
tion The trath was, she was ever a- it 
were in the pursaitef « phantom. Bhe 


hed given ap « loerative engagement tn 
bogiand te go on the continent, becanse 
she bad been told Habert Mordaant wae 
there Hulbert Mordaant, whom abe |e 
lieved te be the alx/ucter of ber child 
heveral times ahehad been ol ose apon bis 
track, once of twice she hed tried even to 
eldreas bin Hat he had eleaye refasd 
an interview. and «trenaoa ly ignored her 
He was now, efter a very long ehaence 
known to be in Hrighton, still leading the 
same strange, misanthropic life which bad 





gained him all over Larope something of 
lass French 


the reputation which second 
Lord 


and (serman prveliets aecrite to 
Hyrem 

lle was regarded as « sort of vampire, 
or, at beet, a mere velfieh kind of hermit 

He lived richly, bat in total retirement 
he had bo friends, assvciated with nobody 
Hat bis borses were magnificent, hia e\at 
paces splendid, and the appotntments f 
bis apartments of the most laruricas 
character 

He had been preceded to Brighton by a 
hind of steward of factotum, a man of 
saturnine babita, great seoretiveness and 
utterly impenetrable in fact. he appeared 
to have the character of what he looked 
an Asiatic Nothing waa to be got ont of 
him He secured «a bouse which waa as 
far separate from all others as it could be, 
furnished it, took possession of «tal les 
and then his master came down 

Hie bousehold was emall, as he lived al 
solutely alone his steward, already alluded 
to, wae really an Irishman, brought ap in 
branee, who spoke a dozen languages «4 
valet, two house maids, who were fgrlidden 
ty speak to, even to see bin and an 
Italien cook To thin may be added a 
page, with «a pale Oniental faoe, who had 





the misfortune to be damb, thoagh not 
deaf 

Thin bey, too, appeared of Eastern 
ryon, te jadge from hin eltowsnive sub 


minstveness, subdued manner, and watch 
ful cere of bin master They appeared to 
noderstand one another perfectly theagh 
communioating only by the language of 
iy * 

A planoe at times was enough. the do 
« would indeed often stare with eur 


boy Hafez 


thientis 
price to see bow readily the 
cle vend @ look 

In Be gleod tf a man be rich and sullen, 
he has anple opportunity to mativfy hin 
taste for solitude for net even the pole 
have anything to aay to Bho here 

Roctety stares at him, but as no well 
bred person in any station of life ever 
strives to foree an ac jhaintanoe, he 
juite able to carry ont bis own theory of 
sbetraction from mankind 

Hat there 4 one penalty a man pays for 
these odd views of life he becomes no 
tortious #0 that when men apoke of Mr 
Hubert Mordaunt, of Trendledeep Manor, 
speculations of all kinds were freely in 
dalged tn 

Roctet, said he was mad, an indeed any 
ope pust be whe volontarily separates 
himeelf from all bis kind, and becomes to 
all intents and purposes as useless as @ 
hermit eral 

lie never amiled his face was pale, his 
eyes seemed to look toward and a keen 
jadge of phystognomy would at once have 
declared that he lived only in memory of 
some great crime some heavy remorse, 
oF sone deep sorrow 

And thie was the wan to ering « secret 
from whom the Bigneorina della Looca had 
come down to Hrighton 

Nhe began by « letter, sent by post, 
which waa at once brought back refused 

Dhis was a profound and bitter mortit 
cation to the signorina, whose letter had 
been opened She knew perfectly weil 
how inviolate the English postal system 
te bat, etl, a portion of her secret was 
atthe mercy of some young clerk in the 


aftice 

This rebafl set her thinking A per 
sonal interview was of all things that 
which she wished now to avoid, this waa, 


in fact, a thing tow horrible to contemplate 
And, yet, if she would khoow the trath, if 
ber soub was to reeeive the only comfort 
for whieh she cared ta life, it must come 
to this 

The master of Trendledeep was well 
known to be passtonately fond of music, 
and the wl ry had, at last, to resort 
to the faint hope that if ber house were 
thrown open, be might be tempted to visit 
her 

With great uf she had it annonncet 
that the Siygnerina Lacilla della Kocea in 
tended to give one evenimy, or rather at 
home, at which all her friends were wel 
come tle might take this batt and come 

Sie litte thought how merctfal Heaven 
was to be to ber bow, by «strange and tor 
tucus toeans, this idea wee to bring about 
ends she hed never coased to wish for, 
though she had long ceased to hope for 

It was on the cay before the dinner 
party at the baronet « that the sadenna 
wave her musioal evening 
intemded to call in the evening was e1 
pected to leave hie card, and one of those 
who did so early was Captain Arandell 

He bad met the glorious singer abroad 
and mech esteemed ber In fact, they 
were crceedingly intimate 

About « aarter of an beonr after he bad 
left her, he came sorom (ec1l Mordaant, 
retarping from « stroll to the neightor 


bvery one who 





bead of the r lence whicw t d his 
beloved 

“Ooe ever sees you pew, sad the 
gallant captain. “Where do you bide 
yourself’ 


‘Hide " repeated the young man, with 
a transient @ush “1 domt bide I ride 
slout | walk 

* Alome, my friend, which is not good 
for your bealth or morals, iat thus even 
ing i want you you mast go with me to 
see the mont bewitching woman, the most 
lovely singer in creation 

Now, as Cecil Mordaant hed po valid 
exouse to give for not going, anless be re 
vealed the abeard one of to hover 
round « bouse which he could not hope 
to obtain edmission, be accepted the invi 
labon 

The most singular and unexpected re. 
salts are often brought about in the most 
lnpooent manner 

tec Mordsunt dined early with his 
parents, who were guing to show them- 
selves af the theatreone of the most 
charmin, ones in the country and he was 


able, therefore, to join Captain Arundel! 
at an early hour 

The two friends conversed of indifferent 
things, and then, precisely at the time at 
which they were expected, starte:! to rea: b 
the hotel, in the eplendid apartments of 
which Kignorina Lacilla della Kucea held 
her masical reception 

The rooma were full, a+ professional 
rooms yenerally are when the «lit of 
society can contrive to bears singer for 
rothing Somebody of note —bat of in 
fertor note to the dis was at the instra 
ment when they entered, eo thet, with the 
nsnal politeness of sootety, the majority 
were talking 

The sgnorina, in all the sapertmess of 
her beeaty, stood to receive ber guests 
near the door 

Khe was for a moment quite alone when 
the captain pressed forward to present his 
friend 

“Pardon me, sigvorina, 
vancing, “bat I have taken the 
ringing @ very dear and valaed 


he said, ad 
liberty of 
friend of 


mine Ceell Mordaant, son of Sir Vin 
cent,” be added, turning round ** Ceeil, 
thin is the Bignerioa della Kooca, «of whom 


you have heard so mach 

It woald be dittienlt to tell who looked 
most blank and most astonished, the ledy 
or the youth The actress, it in trae, rr 
covered her self possession in « moment 
bat ( ecil, with open mouth, looked, if the 
trath must be told, rather fooluwh 

"One wonld fancy that you knew me 
sir, she said, in a voice that thrilled to hi« 


very sen! 


No, no. bat T have seen seme one 
exactly like you, only only he stam 
mered 


** Younger she pat B, with admirable 
self command 

‘Vee bat pot more beautifol Var 
lon, lady, tbat if she were pot parely Eng 
lish, I could fancy she were your daugh 
ter 

*Monstear Cecil, she continued, with 
a rich langh that seemed so pennine and 
tras, *' I should be glad to hear abeoat this 
young lady who in so Lke me. My poor 
concert will be over at ten will you re 
wain to sapper? We can then have the 
pleasare of an hours conversation 

To auch an invitation there was no re 
fusal possible «> Cecil Mordaunt bowed 
and joined his friend, Captain Arandell 
leaving the singer in astate of fever and 
commotion which, actress aa she wea, she 
oonld scarcely dissemble. 

The captain in the Guards had not beard 
any part of the coilo;ay, bat bad notioe d 
slivht traces of excitement He did not 
however, «nestion the younver officer, bat 
waited forthe other to «peak nor waa be 
dimneppototed 

“Tam to stop to sapper, 
wently 

Indeed 
amile You are highly favored 
known the sgnorina cight \oara, 
never was asked bat twice’ 

Ceeil also amiled, bat without fataity 
He was not that peatilent thing, a coroom!: 
amale coqjuette, who thinks, if a woman 
be unenally polite, she isin lowe with his 
charms of person, and whe generally dia 


he « and, pre 


replied hia frend, with a 
1 have 
and 


posts all wensible women 

Prom that time antil ten oclock all 
hearta and sould were civen up to the en 
trancing voice of the charmer, to the soft 
in tlaences of an art which is always most 


powerfol with those whe bave least care 
for real life, and who live in a world of 
their own ereation 

Then Lacilla rove, and gave evident 


tokens that the evening had finished, Like 
all clever women, she was able to let peo 
ple see that she was weary, and so in a very 
short time the greater partof the company 
had retired 


Ceoil Mordaunt, Arundell, the 


Capain 


Signer della Kooca, and another celebrated | 


Italian singer remained to a supper which 
was one of those elegant things which fow 
who have not travelled know how to onder 
or aolect 

Never had the siynorina been more bri! 
hant, more charming in her conversation, 
which was never directed anto any one in 
particalar until supper was over, when, in 
qaite a queenly way, she retired to a couch 
at some distance from the others, and 
signed to Cecil Mordaunt to keep ber com 
pany 

"And #0,” she said, behind her fan, 
* yoa have seen somebody, much younger, 
bat, still, who very muooh resembles me 

*T have, lady. and, perhaps, it were 
well for me that | had not seen her, he re- 
plied, with the ready frankness and inno. 
cence of youth 

“Why” 

“It a quite a history,” replied Cecil 
Mordaunt, who seemed, under the infla 
ence of this woman he had ne. er before 
seon, to be singularly open-bearted and 
frank, as he would not havc been to his 
own mother 

“Tam old enongh to be your mother, 
she said, with forced calmness, ** and any 
thing you tell me will be a profoand secret 
I take an interest in this young lady who is 
so hike me, «eo tell me all about ber 

Cool Mordaunt no longer hesitated. He 
was young, he was unsuspicions, he bal no 
reason for not telling bia history to thia 
beautifal and fascinating woman, who was 
so mach hke his beloved Maud, only so 
much more grand and stately, and beaa 
tifal, and, besides, to a kind and conge 
nial feminine mind, it was a kind of rehef 
to talk of the girl that be loved 

He began Po the first part, whlch had 
reference only to bimee!f, and how he came 
to viett Hampton Kaoes, the signorina lis 
tened with polite attention only, not anfre 
quently supplemented !\y a frown of dark 
displeasure bat when he came to the ac 
cident, when he described the house to 
which he was taken, the angelic condact of 
hie “‘ bright particular star, her eves 
fashed, her checks reddened, her lips 
moved convaleively. She beard him with 
eat interraption until the return of the 
father was recorded 

“What was he lke asked the singer, 
in tones which were scarcely as cala: aa 
neual 

Phe young man desenbed bin: 

“Ab” mattered Lacilla. ‘ Habert Tre 
herne Mordaant, I have you now | 

“Ind you speak, madam!” he hesitat 
ingly observed 

* Nothi and this elderly or, rather, 
ma td dl domestic what was she like’ 

Ceol was not « \ ory good portrait paint 
er, bat ander the inducence of the beantiful 
Italian, he grew toleral:ly eloyaent 

** Aud this young ledy, who is so like me 

do you often see ber’ continaed |.a 
eilla, who recognized the Jessie of | ader. 
chal 

Ceol told then how, because he wished 
to renew the acjaaintance, the father bad 
sigpified his displeasare, and fioally re. 
corded how, when be revisited the house, 
and called, the whole family had flown. 

**And you have lost sight of them ?” 
orved the singer, in accents of such terrible 
diamay that, deapice the state of his own 
feelings, the young mans snepicions were 
arcused 

“I did,” be said) “bat, exense me, 
madam, you appear to be deply interested 
in this lady ** 

lem. would give mocb to see her. 


mind thet she is one whom I have sought 
for years, if so, and she be found, your 
best friend im any hovora!)'e parsait, would 
netarally be myself What was her 
name?! 

**Meod Adela Meriton 

‘Seo like, and yet so unlike Hat mance 
then have you no clue!" she continued 

*Thave; bot pardon me, lady, if I add 
it ia my intention to follow it "P: and that 
is all Loan tell you to-night. In the days 
to come I shall probably know more, if you 
will allow me to communicate with yoo 
Sarely you mean her us no ill? 

‘ta! Does she know of this love which 
is so flerce and trausparent!” asked the 
Itehan prima denna, in « tone which was 
bot easily to be anderstuo|, so strange was 
its mittare of inquiry and menace. 

“I do not know-—I cannot say— bat I 
have the most fervent hope that she did 
end does thoronghly anderstand my feel 
ings 

You are very young, Mr. Mordaant,” 
reenmed bis now friend, speaking gently, 
‘very young to make up yoar mind on ro 
important a «ul one eflecting the bap 
pinpess of your whole futare life 

“J am young, bat I am resolved and 
dotermined that, come what will, Mand 
Meriton shall be my wife; and that if not, 
the name of Mordaant may, a far as i am 
cot corned, become extinet. Shoald I fail 
to win, should ber parents and mine pre 
vent our union, my bride shall be my 
sword and whether I die young on a Beld 
of battle or live to be au aged general, will 
I koow no other 

* Many bave spoken like yourself,” re 
plied the signorina, sadly; ** lat what you 
say bas the ring of the trae metal 
should be glad to be friends — «bo knows 

the acquaintance yon have made so 
strangely may be of use to you. When 
will you come and ree me again 

* | bave engagements to. morrow.’ 

** Will von come the next day to luncheon, 
then “she asked 

* Certainly, madam 

And the interview ended Cecil and the 
signorina jomed the general party, a few 
more words passed, and then young Cecil, 
by no means loth, went off to smoke a 
sever with his friend the captain. 
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Bandits of the Prairie. 


‘A TALE OF THE TEXAN FRONTIER. 


BY T. J. CHAMBERS 
CHAPTER IN 


fist ATTEMD IS To Bee are 


When the beantifal captive fell upon ber 


knees and implored ber aid, the bandits | 


wife, hardened as she waa by freqaent par 
tieipation in oriminal deeds, was affected 
by the girls distrens 
* Alas, poor girl, | have not the power 
to wave von,” she said 
Oh, you bave, you have 
and let me go, and Twill bless your name 


open the door 


forever 
‘You know not what yon 


ask, replied 


Ines, ** Were Tto let you go, the captain 
would take my life” 
“No, ne Gonzales is Joan's friend be 
your Lasband, and woald protect you | 


from the captain's wrath 

“You do not Lnow my hashand, 
the woman, sad!y ‘He woald be the last 
one to shield me from the captain * anger, 


were | to disobey ordors and let ) ou out of 
the room 

“that they woald sot kill you — they 
would pot harm you — you conld tell them 
that | «tected my oxcape myself, Oh, for 
Giod « sake, let me go 

Tt in im posible 

“Oh, Heaven’ have you no heart 
Have pity upon me do not let one so, 


young and innocent as | am be placed in 
the power of that wicked man. Think of 
my parents of my old father, and my 
beautifal mother, I was their pet, their 
darling think of uy lover, who, sear. aly 
one hour ago, pressed fond kisses upon 
my lips their hearts will 
sake. Ob, woman, wowan, if ever you 
felt a thrill of innocent love in your bosom, 
release me, and let me flee from this ter- 
rible place ° 

“You plead in vain, said Inez, sadly, 
bat firmly. “*T mat not, I dare not let 
you go my life is in the hands of those 
deaperate men, and I mast obey them. 
And even were I to let you out of this 
room, you could not escape—the cave is 
dark and full of secret passages, and in all 
probability the entrance is guarded 


cave 
andthe men would soou overtake you.” 

**T will risk that [ will risk anything 
only let out 
dreadfal man return« 
you if you do not 

** LT tell you, girl, for the last time, that 
what you ask is trupossible 

"Oh, God, help me'” groaned Louisa, 
cowering down until her face was baried 
in her lap. A storm of sobs shook her 
gracefal form. 
silence for a moment, and ber dark, sor- 
rowfal eves grew moist with tears. She 
approached the weeping girl, and laid her 
hand , ently npon ber head. 

“Tem sorry for yoo, she satd, ‘* and if 
I had the power to a: 1 you, I woald do so; 
bat to let you go now woald only make 
watters worse for aa both. 


me 


excite the angerof Captain Jaan. lou need 
not take on so termbly. Lam sare that the 
captain means you ne immediate harm, and 
you may yet bavea chance to eecape. If there 
should be ne other chance, I carry a keen 
stilette in my bosom— you can nee that, if 
yoo prefer death to leing the captains 
wile 

* Ketter death bettera thousand deaths 
than «ach a life as that 

“The time was when I would have 
thought the same. Yes, girl —I was once 
young and beautifal, and innocent as your 
self, Now -bat no matter my affaira 
would not interest you. Dry your tears, 
my child, and rest yourself on this bed— 
you are worn ont with grief. \on need 
have no fears. Juan or any one else will 
not trouble us to night.” 

Louse followed the woman's sdvice, and 
threw berself apon one of the couches 
She could not sleep, bat she pretended 
to do so, hoping by this means to gain 
some chance of escape She closed her 
eyes, and | \reathed heavily and the woman 
after watobing ber for a few moments, left 
her side and walked toward the door. Here 
she hesitated a moment, and looked anx- 
tously toward the girl, bat at length, satis 
fied that ber prisoner was sound asleep, 
she cautiously unbarred the door, and 
swinging it open, she stood motionless 
ia the apertare, apparently listening in- 
tently. 

Louisa watched these wovements with 
breathless interest. Arising from her 
couch. she stole noisclessly as a ghost 
actoss the room until she stood directly be- 
hind her jailor, Coald she ber, and 
coald she find ber way out the aefally 


A very strong conviction has entered my | dark cavern! Should she make the at- 


sand | 


break for my) 


You | 
conld not excape, were you ontaide the | 
you could not find the way howe, | 


of this room before that | 
Heaven will carse 


The woman looked on in | 


Lou coald not | 
possibly escape, and the attempt would only | 


tempt? She could not more than fail, and 
she might encceed she might make ber 
way back to home and happiness. With s 
silent prayer for aid, she sammoned all 
ber strength, and sprang forward through 
the narrow doorwsy, almost throwing (: 0 
zalen's wife to the ground by the vivlence of 
ber movements. 

* Dios '” cried the astonished woman 
then, comprehending what had happened, 
she sprang after the fleeing girl, who 
eluded ber grasp, and in & moment was 
lost to sight 

** Well, let ber go,” «aid Inez, returning 
to her room. “1 oonld not find ber if I 
tried, and I aball not try. (iod grant that 
she may escape in safety she is a pretty, 
innocent child, and | cannot help feeling 
my for ber 

nez closed the door, aud sat down to 
await the retarn of Juan 

“The captain's anger wil! be terrible, 
she soliloqgaived, ** bat I care not, I did not 
intend to let the maiden out, bat since she 
is gone I am traly glad. Bat she cannot 
escape she will be seen by the guard and 
dragged |} ck to her prison loor girl 
and yet, why should / pity ber so mach ? 

Meanwhile Loutwa was fleeing through 
the darkness, knowing not which way to 
go to teach the open air. lostead of 
taking the outward pasaaye, she took that 
leading to the room in which the bandit 
fromes Waa sleeping, and went groping 
forward, stambling over the rough stones, 
tearing her dress and brawing her tender 
flesh; bat sbe still straggled forward, 
hoping against bope, antil «be arrived at 
, the large apartment. Feeling around the 
walls for some means of egress, ber hands 
came in contact with the slecping man's 
face. She recoiled with a slight exclamation 
of terror: and Gomez, partially awakened, 
groaped in a fearfal manner, and turned 
over to take a fresh nap. ‘Trembling with 
horror, Louma shrank away from the un- 
known occupant of the room, and crawled 
back along the passage by which abe had 
come, When she reached the main en 
trance, she heard voices, evidently in the 
room to which she bad tirst been conveyed 
the door was open, and a stream of light 
illamined a part of the cave. She heard a 
man's lond, coarse voice saying angrily 

* Escaped’ Ten thonsand furies' ‘Then 
your life shall pay for your carelessness |” 

‘Jaan has returned,” thonght LAuisa. 
"Ob, Heaven, help me!” 

She fled rapidly along the passage, away 
| from the sound of the voices: but her ears 
eanght the womans territied shriek 

** Help, murder’ help! 

“He ill kill ber,” sroaned the girl, 
“and if I go back he will kill me also 
Ob, if I can only escape and expose this 
man's villainy 

Panting and trem!ling, she hurried on, 
She was nearing the moath of the cave 
she could feel the fresh air on her fevered 
brow. Saddenly she stambled and nearly 
fell to the ground over the Lody of the stall 
slambering Kodolpbo, whose sleep was too 
deep to be disturbed by this circumstance 
louima now knew that she was past the 
guard: a few steps further, and she parted 
the sbrabbery and stood in the open air 
free. 

Free’ She felt like shonting for \oy, 
bat she restrained herself, and turned to 
flee along the banks of the stream, She 

| knew not which way to go, bat she had 
but one thought to pet away from that 
dreadful place and the power of the wicked 
herdsman. tre she had taken a dozen 
steps, she found herself face to face with 
a man- but whether friend or enemy, she 
ovuld pot tell in the darkness ‘ 

“Ab, who bave we bere * «aiid the mau, 
| in a soft, musical voice, 

** Por Heaven's sake, lot me go, who- 
ever yon are,” asped Lonisa, ‘‘lam a 
poor girl fleecing for my life —let me go 
on, I implore you.” 

‘Ha’ this is the captain's prisoner,” 
exclaimed Carlos, for it was he. 

‘*T was carried from my home by my 
father’s herdaman, who is an ontlaw and a 
robber. Verhaps you are one of his band 
bat if you are, for God's sake have pity 


} 
|apon me and let me escape. I never 
harmed yon--I never harmed any one—-let 
; me go.” 


| “Sorry to disoblige you, miss,” replied 
| Carlos, ** bot I mast detain yon. I know 
| the captain will be terribly pnt out if you 
| escape.” 
| Carlos grasped the girl firmly by the 
wrists, At the same moment voices were 
heard at the mouth of the cave, and Joan 
himself came forth, leaving Inc’, with the 
light. inside. 
“This way, captain,” 
| low tones. 

** Who speaks “asked Juan, eagerly 

*T, Carlos I have caught the girl for 
yon.” 

Jaan approacbed. Lonisa striggled des- 
| porately to free herself from the bandit's 
| grasp, but in vain. 

** May (iod enrae yon for your cruelty, ’ 
she cried. 

‘Ha, my pretty dear, I have fonnd you 
again,” hissed Joan. * You will never 
give me the slip again. Carlos, bear her 
into the cave hold your band over her 
month, or she will ery oat.” 

Carlos grasped the almost fainting form 
in bis arms and entered the cave, followed 
by Jaan, who, now that the excitement 
was over, was almost too weak to walk 
Inside the cave they met the woman, Inc’ 
beside the form of Kodolpho. 

**Your gnard has been extremely vigi- 
lant, captain,” she said, sarcastically. 
* You threatened to kill me for being re 
miss in my «ety, bat I suppose this fellow 
may go nopnnished.” 

Hal’ said Juan. * Awake, you drowsy 
fool, or I will kick what little life you have 
ont of you’ 

Two or three vigorous hicks from Joan's 
heavy boots effectaally aroused the sleeper 
and he sprang to his foet in terror 

** What's wrong ’ has the yirl escaped 
he asked. 

“if she bas Lot, it ws no faalt of yours,” 
replied Juan, angrily. ‘‘ \on are an ex 
cellent guard, indeed; a thunder-storm 
would scarcely awake you.” 

“I beg yoar pardon, capta‘'n — [ conldn't 
keep awake,” said Hodolpho, sallenty. 

**Go, then, and sleep and take that to 
help you along,” growled Juan, giving the 
man a kick that sent him staggering several 
feet away. 

“Now lead the way, Ines, 
room " he continued. 

Holding the candle in her hand, Inez 
walked rapidly along the passage. Carlos 
followed, bearing captive maiden in 
his arma, and Juan staggered along in the 
rear, muttering carses against the panther, 
Rodolpho, and the wife of bis lieut t 


said Carlos, in 


to your 


“What are you saying” demanded 
Juan, staggering forward into the falj 
light of the candle. 

\t the sight of the berdeman’s horribly 
blood-stained figure, Louisa uttered 5 
scream, and fell down upon ber face un 
conscions; and even (arlos started back, 
and threw oat bis hands as if to ward of 
the fearfal apparition. 

Are you a fool, man,” cried Juan, 
fiereely, “‘or have you the heart of a wo 
man, that you turn pale and stagger back 
at the «ight of a little bleod *” 

“IT beg your pardon, Captain —bat you 
know not what a dreadfal appearance you 
present. You are cove with blood 
from bead to foot. What bave you been 
doing 

‘Struggling with the claws of a pan 
ther-the brute leaped upon me ere I was 
aware of its presence 

** You mag be thankfal that you escaped 
with life, captain 

“Bo am-—bat Ive nobody to thank 
bat myself. Tam weak from loss of blood, 
and muat retire to rest. Lut fiest the girl 
mast be secured, so that she cannot esca 
again ‘arlos, take this cord and bind ber 
arms behind ber back, and bind ber ankles 
together.” 

**T see no nee’ of this cruelty,” remon 
strated Carloa. 

“It is my wish, and that is snificient, 
replied Jaan. 

“Then you may carry out your wishes 
yourself for I will have no hand in bind. 
ing this beantifal, helpless girl, whom 
your cruelty has already rendered uncon 
schoue 

Carlos stepped back a few paces, and 
qruetly folded bis arma, 

‘‘Carse your insolence'” roared the 
bandit captain, furiously. ‘‘I will pay 
yoo for this yet, my fine fellow; and I cen 
lund the girl myself.” 

Ile bent over Louisa's prostrate form 
bnt the girl opened ner eyes, aud uttered 


_ another piercing shriek. 


‘Oh, for Heaven's sake, leave me, or 
kill me at once,” she cried 

“Give me the cords,” said Inez, ** and 
stand back. I will bind her.” 

**Make the knot secure,” said Juan, 
watching the operation critically. ‘* Now 
place her on the bed, and watch her 
closely. Remember, if you dare to aid 
her to oscape, your own life will pay for 
your treachery. Carlos, begone to your 
bed ” 

With a threatening glance at the impas- 
sive face of Inez, Jaan followed Carlos 
from the apartment, and staggered away 
to the other room of the cave, where be 
was soon in the land of dreams. Dreamea’ 
what mast they have been to him 


CHAPTER \ 
Wal AME OF WALTER DARREL 

When Walter Darrell bounded away 
from his tormentors and ran toward the 
woods, a great change had taken place in 
bis feelings. When he heard the medicine- 
man of the Camanches avow that his 
sweetheart, Louisa, was not in their hands, 
his despairing indifference gave place to 
an eager dosire for life, and he resolved to 
escape, if there should be any possible 
chance: so, when he found himself out- 
side the lines of screaming equaws, he 
strained overy nerve and muscle to the ut- 
most-and as we have seen, ontran his 
pe reuers, 

When hoe fonnd himself in the cover of 
the wood, he pansed a moment to take 
freah breath; bat seeing that his enemies 
were close at hand, he again started for- 
ward, beading directly for tho banks of 
the stream, as be thonght if he reached 
that be might be able to make his escape 
The shrabbery and nuoderbrush in the 
forest were dense, and impeded bis pro- 
gross somewhat; but the friendly foliage 
concealed his form from the sharp eyes of 
the Camanches; and as the ground was 
dry and hard, bi« feet left no perceptible 
trail, and he was carefal to disturb the 
foliage as little as possible. 

Harrying along in this manner, !arrell 
soon reached the bloff, at the foot of which 
ran the sluggish stream. Hat here a great 
difficulty presented itself. The rocky bloff 
was at least thirty fect high, in places per- 
pendicalar, in others overjatting so muck 
that a stone dropping from the top would 
fall almost in the middle of the stream. 
There wan no point where a descent could 
be made; the smooth, rocky wall would 
afford no foothold. Darrell gazed up and 
down the stream; the steep bloff ran for 
more than a handred yards each way, af- 
fording no safe point for descent. 

**What shall I do?” mattered Darrell. 
“To leap into the stream will be almost 
certain death.” 

The load, flerce yells of the Camanches 
were heard a short distance behind. 

**To remain here will be absolately cer- 
tain death, and of the most horrible kind,” 
thought the young man: ‘'I choose to die 
the casier death.” 

Ile gazed for a moment down apon the 
dark water below. Tho stream « red 
to be deep at that point, and if it was free 
from rock, there was a possibility of mak- 
ing the leap without serious injary; bat 
Darr: |! shuddered as he saw the gray crests 
of several rocks protruding alove the sur- 
face of the water. 

“It will be certain death,” 
mnred, hesitatingly. 

The blood-curdling yells of his savage 
foes sonnded nearer and nearer. 

** Bat this death will be instantaneous, 
be said, nerving himself for the leap. 
* Louisa, my love, my life, if you are in 
the world of spirits, I come to you-if 
you are still in the land of the living, good- 
bye 

With a word of prayer on his lips, 
Darrell sprang outward from the over- 
jutting cliff. His form descended swift- 
ly through the air, and atrnck the 
water, feet foremost, in the middle of the 
stream. Fortanately, he had avoided the 
rocks, of which the stream was fall; and 
although he was stanned for a moment by 
the force of the fall, he soon recovered bis 
senses and bis strength; and as he was aD 
excellent swimmer, he strack out boldly 
for the shore. He reached it in safety, 
and crawling ap the low, grassy bank, be 
concealed himself in a clump of bashes, 
and looked back at the cliffs from which 
he had daringly leaped 

The yells of the Camanches still resoand- 
ed through the sir; and Darrell saw two 
or three of the sav standing on the 
edge of the cliff, pelatiog down at the 
water. He supposed that they had dis- 
covered bis mode of escape, and expected 
every moment to hear some of them 
crossing the stream in pursuit, Bat the 
Indi did not believe that their captive 


he mar- 





At last they entered the room, and Juan 
closed the door and leaned bis beck against 
it, too weak longer to stand unsupported. 
Cartos placed his burden apon a chair, and 
for the frst time looked apon the girl's 
deathly-pale bat exquisitely beautiful face. 

“Holy Mother’ this is an ange! '” he 
exclaimed, gazing spell-bound at the lovely 
prsoner. 

*“‘Aod in the power of the devil,” said 
Inez, in a low ; 

“Aye, that is true,” warwored (Carlos, 
arousing himeelf from his alstraction. 
** Poor girl—poor girl—I am sorry for ber; 
she deserves a better fate.” 


bad leaped from the cliff; they knew that 
the water below was full of sharp rocks, 
and they conceived it impossible for any 


homan being to escape alive in such * | 


manner. They soon left the brow of the 
blnff, and joined their companions 13 
thoronghly searching the tract of woods, 
where they believed the fugitive was still 
concealed. 

* Well, what shall I do now?” solilo- 
nized stretching his sore and 
weary limbs. “I have their 
clatebes for the moment, bat to what p=r- 
pose? Iam alone in the midst of the Iu- 
dian country, without arms or means of 
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subsistence; even if I can elade? the 
savages, I will in all probability die of 
starvation or thirst before I can reach the 
white settlements. And my friend is still 
in their hands, doomed to soffer the terri 


ile tertare of death at the stake. loor 
(Vieorge' shall I leave him to bis fate? 
No, no-—-and yet, what else can I do?’ To 


attewpt to rescue hirn pow would be utter 
waduess. Alas! the brave boy must die 
and I-why did I try to escape, only to 
prolong my own toriares? Louisa—beau 
al, lost Louisa, I will never give ap uotil 
| find ber, or at least learn the manner of 
ber death.” 

Thas communing with his own thoughts, 
Derrell arose to bis feet, and looked and 
listened intently, to discover if any of the 
Indians were in pursuit. No one was to 
be seen, although he could stil! hear them 
bowling throagh the forest. 

** Upused to border life as I am, it seems 
I bave voutwitted the Camauche braves, 
be said. ** Now Heaven direct my steps, 
for | know pot what tay to go. 

There was a aarrow sirp of timber 
skirting the streaw, bat larrell soon made 
his way through this, and found himself 
at the edge of alevel and epparently bound 
less plain; as far as the eye conld reach 
there was nothing to break the monotony 
of the vast, saudy desert, except in places 
» clamp of miserable, stauted sage-brash 

* The prospect looks gloomy enough, 
thought Darreil, ** but I shall go forward 
Come what will, I cannot die bat once, 
nor saffer greater torture than that from 
which I have jast oscaped—and which my 
iuwnd and the girl—Heaven belp them 
ust endure.” 

lhe young man started resolutely across 
(he vastexpause. Lis limbs were weary 
and his heart was sick, but, in spite of ali 
this, be walkod swiftly forward for more 
than an hour, At last his strength began 
to desert him; bis frame, though young 
and strong, was not inured to such hard 

tips as it had lately passed through ; his 
huts trembled beneath him, and to save 
himself from falling he waa obliged to re 
cline in the weloome shade afforded by a 
bunch of sage-brush, The san was sink 
ing im the western heavens, although his 
beams were still uncomfortably warm ; a 
few hours longer aud darkness would tall 
over the dreary solitude. 

‘Ob, God!" moaned Darrell, ‘* must I 
die so soon—die alone in the desert—no 
one near to bear the news of my untimely 
fate to my friends’ And Louixsa—my 
beantufal darling —where is she Ab, if I 
could only know that she is safe, 1 could 
die in peace.” 

‘Talk not of dyin’, young man,” said a 
yrufl voice. 

Darrell sprang to his feet, electritied 
with new life at the sound of a white 
man's voice, 

Standing before him, regarding him with 
a kindly suule on his bronzed and bearded 
face, was @ mau of about fifty years of 
age, whose dress and mauner proclaimed 
tim to be a hunter and scout, In his 
hand he held a long, glittering rifle, and 
his belt was profusely adorned with pistols 
and koives. His face was peculiarly fravk 
and pleasing in expression, although bis 
features were not handsome, 

**] heard you say suthin’ about dyin’, 
he remarked again. 

** Well, Lam not far from death's door, 
I believe,” remarked Darrell, with a faint 
snitle, 

** You seem to be pooty near played ont, 
that's a fact, but yon re not goin’ to die 
that is, if I can help it, Will yon tell me 
who you are, youngste: ? 

‘My mame is Walter Darrell, I have 
jast escaped from the hands of the In- 
diana, but my strength failed me, and I 
luy down here to die.” 

** You're tired out and starved together 

that’s all. Here, eat this bit of dried 
antelope—that will bring you around in a 
hurry, said the old hunter, producing a 
piece of meat from a wallet which he car 
ried at his belt. Darrell devoured the de- 
licioas food eagerly, and immediatety felt 
much revived. 

‘*1 knew that would do the business,” 
remarked the stranger, smiling 

** Will you tell me your name, my kind 
friend ?” asked Darrell. 

*Sartin, my boy, ['ll do that. I'm | 
called Jack Lewis; and thongh I don't 
wean to brag, 1 will say that my uanie is | 
party well known along the frontier.” 

** Lewis?” said Darrell, eagerly. ‘* Have 
you a daughter—a yoang and beautiful 
yarl? 

The hunter's face grew dark at this | 
uestion, 
* Wall,” be said, buekily, “I Aad a 
danghter as purty a yoang critter as ever 
lived; bat whether or not she is livin’ pow 
is more than I can tell. You see I was 
away from my cabin tother morning, and 
he Injuns—Camanches—snakes —devils, | 
1 call ‘em—came along aud carried my 
tule girlaway. Poor Myra! p'r'aps I shall 
never find her—bat, stranger, Iw goin’ to 

escue her or die.” 

“Mr Lowia, [left your daughter scarce- 
y two hoars ago io the village of the Ca- 
mancbes.” 


Ha! 


exclaimed the old hunter, in- 
tensely excited, ‘* Bat I was sure of it 

| knowed the trail of the scoundrels. What 
vay the brates goin’ to do with my dar 

o 

‘I left her bound to the stake,” replied 
Darrell 

‘Good God! then she is burnt to death 

y this time'” groaned the miserable 
falber 

* [think not,” answered Darrell, touched 

y the old men’s grief. ‘I think they in- 

ied your danghter no immediate harm, 

for [heard the medicine-man declare that 
sue should be his wife.” 

“The medicine-man! A white man, 
sod the biggest devil ranning unbang. I 
would rather see my girl dead than in his 
power, Bat why was she bound to the 
stake, if they didn't intend to barn her? 

Darrell explained as brietly as posmble 
the manner of his own escape, and the 
sitaation in which be had left bis friend, 
explaining to the indignant hunter that bis 
deughter was only to be a witness of 
(seorge Stanbope's awful death. 

* The fiends!” growled Lewis. ‘' Young 
man, | reckon you're willin’ to help rescue 
your friend and my girl from the hands of 
(be Camanches?” 

‘Willing? God knows I will do all in 
wy power, even if I lose my life in the at- 
tempt. If you will go with me, I will 
guide yon at once to the Indian viliage 

“Tl go with you, stranger, with all my 
beart; but I rather think we couldn't do 
uch alone against the whole tribe of Ca- 

vanches. We must get some help.” 

‘ Bat where shall we look for aid? Time 
* precions—before an hour my friend 
will, im all probability, be past the reach 

f earthly help.” 

* We'll be in the Camanche village be- 
fore am boar rolls away, if the Lord is 
willin’, and I ealkerlate he is. Come along 
with me, Mr. Darrell, will you ?” 

Derrell followed his new acyasintance a 
short distance, antal they came in sight of 
* bollow or ravine, at the bottom of which 
was bailt a small fire, and about twenty 
ten were gathered around, evidently par- 
taking of refreshments. As many horses 
were quietly cropping the fresh grass of 


| 
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the valley, a few steps distant from the 


spot where their masters were seated 
Darrell attered an exclamation of sur 
prise and joy at this weloome sight 
* Are those all white men 
asked. eagerly. 


** Wall, you may bet they are,” replied 


the old bunter. ‘ They are Captain Car 
rola Kangers, and their 
terror to the red «kins 


once volunteered to Lelp me rescue her 


We followed the trail ull we came in sight 
of the Camanche village, where we knowed 
the girl was; Lat we concladed to wait till 
the night afore we made the attack, so 


that we might give the Injans a leotle sar 
prine , 


to the village right away 
* Vos 
said Darrell, excitedly. 
we are talking here my friend i under 
gelog their iwfernal tortures, (hk, 
Heaven s sake, lot as make baste. 


* Wall, foller me, aud we'll be on our 


ho#ses in three seconds,’ 


Jack Lewis dashed farionsly down the | 


bank of the ravine, followed closely by 
Walter Darrell 
in the 
somewhat astonished at their haste 

“What's op, Lewis?” asked 
Carrol 
forty years, 

** Moant your horses, men 
to the Camanche villaye at once, 
Lewis 


a stake to witness the devilish ceremony 
** Ila! is this wo? 
the rangers, turning to Darrell. 
“It im only too true, 
youbg man. 
**Monnt, |b ya, mount, 
Carroll, “* By . well make a scatter 


ment in the Camanche village, as anre aa | 


am a living sinner 


In a moment all the men were mounted, 


with the exception of Walter Darrell. 

“Jump on behind me,” ered 
there was room for them on hia back 
There 
when the time comes, Now were ready 
forward, captain you kuow the way 
burrah |" 


The wild band of buanters and soonts 
started at fall gallop ap the bank of the 
ravine, and dashed across the plain with 
They crossed the stream at | 
and soon came ia | 


terrific speed. 
4 convenient point, 
plain sight of the Indian village. 

**Great Lleaven'’ cried Walter Darrell 
** we are two late- the tire is kindled 
samoke is asoonding |” 


** Then well marder every red-kin in 
said Jack 
shall that poor 
very eyes ’ 
poor thing, what a 
Harrah, captain, we must 


the village to pay for thia,” 
Lewis, “‘On, boys, on 
feller be barnt before 
I seo my girl, too 
sight for her, 
save that feller 

* Hoo hoo 


our 


barrah 
hoo-- ah —ah—ah'’ 
imitating the Camanche war-whoop, *‘* On, 
boys, on—well be 10 time yet 
just started, and hasn't done any harm, ° 
CHAPTER AL 
UST IN TIME. 


“If the man's shins are not scorched, 


I'm mach mistaken,” said Lewis, grimly 

“Ah, be is barning to death sce 
ix enveloped in am ke 
of the red flames,” cried Walter Darrell! 
*Oh, God! if we had been a moment 
sooner, we might have saved bim.” 

‘Well save bim yet,’ 
leader of the rangers. 
much smoke there isn't much flame, and 
smoke will only strangle him a little. Oat 
with your revolvers, boys—!e prepared 
take good aim, and kill every red-skin you 
can. Kaise the war-whoop—well scare 
some of ‘em to death —charge, boys, charge 
—burrah '" 


The terrible yell that barat from the | 


throats of the rangers, as they rushed 


| down upon their enemies, might indeed 


have frightened to death any very sensi 
tive being. The Camanches knew very 
well by whom they were attacked, and the 
name of the rangers nearly caused a panic 
in their midst. Hat the stern voice of the 
medicine-man soon called them, and they 


| draw ap in a circle around their prisoners, 


resolved to fight to the death. 

‘Shoot them down, warriora—the pri- 
soners of the Vamanches must not escape,’ 
yelled the medicine-man, kickiny the blez- 
ing sticks closer to the feet of Cieorge 


| Stanhope, who, placed between life and | 


death, was likely to become death's victim, 
for the heat of the tire was growing every 


| moment, 


“Cut your way through them—shoot 
them down right and left, curse them — the 
prisoners mst be saved,” shonted Captain 
Carrol. 

The battle raged fiercely for a moment ; 
bat the death dealing revolvers of the 
whites were far more effective than the 
rifles and arrows of the Indians; the red 
braves fell before the territic onset of the 
rangers like trees before a hurricane; and 
those that were not killed or wonnded yrew 
panic-stricken, and fled to their wigwams, 
leaving the whites masters of the torture 
groand. Only the medicine-man reuained 
by the prisoner, and he grew perfectly 
frantic with rage when be saw the Caman 
cho braves retreating. 

‘Ho, warriors, he bowled, dancing 
aronnd like a maniac, “return to the 
battle—drive the pale-face dogs away, or 
secure them for the torture. Braves of 
the Camanches, are you afraid, that you 
thas ron lke old women or little children / 
Cowards, sneaks, sqaaws! may the carse 
of the Great Spirit rest apon you!” 

** Sarrender, you infernal white-skinned, 
black-hearted medicine-man of the Caman 
ches, or Il] blow your bead to atoms, 
thundered Jack Lewis, covering the rene 
gade with his revolver. 

**Ha, ba!’ langhed the medicine-man 
“I know you, Jack Lewis; I stole your 
danghter, and would have made her my 
wife—bat now she shall be the bride of 
death.” 

Qaick as thoaght, the villain sprang 
to the side of the trembling girl, and 
drawing a knife, raised bis arm to plunge 
the blade to her heart; bat ere bis arm 
could descend, a ball from Lewin's revolver 
grazed bis temple, and he fell to the 
ground stanned and bleeding. 

** Lay there, yon heap of carrion,” said 
Lewis, leaping from his horse and sparn 
ing the medicine-man # body with hi« foot 
Then, rushing to bis daughters side, he 
cat the cords that bound her to the stake 
warmoring, bhaskily, ‘*‘Ob, Myra, my 
poor lite girl, your old father has fuand 
you at last.” 

** On, fer" sather!” cried the girl. and 
fell, almost feiotipg, into ber fathers oat 
stretebed arma 

Meanwhile Walter Darrell and several of 
the rangers crowded around (icorge Stan 
hope. Darrell kicked the borning braud« 
away from bu friends feet, while Captain 
Carrol severed the thongs which boand his 
limbs. 


frieuds ?” be 


very name is « 
You see, stranger, 
when | found my girl was gone, | started 
right away after her, and had the good 
luck to come acroms the rangers, who at 


bat if we d save that poor feller from 
beim roasted alive, wo mast mount and on 


there is not «a moment to lose,” 
“Perhaps while 


for 


In a momont they were 
midst of the ranwers, who were 


Captain 
a tall, brawny, bearded man of 
we muat on 

* yelled 
** This here feller has just excaped 
from thar, and he says a friend of hia iw 
about to be roasted, while my girl is tied to 
asked the leader of 
auswered the 


roared Captain 


Jack 
Lewis; “my hoss could carry a dozen, if 


now take this revolver, and ase it 


the 


yelled 
Captain Carrol, rising in bis stirraps aod 


the fire is 


he 


I own see the Hash 


thondered the 
** Where there 4 so 


* You have had « narrow escape, young 


man,” said the ranger, 


“Narrow, indeed,” replied Stanhope, 
‘and I owe my life to you. 
“You owe it rather to your friend 


here, who bronght as word of your peri- 


lows sitaation 

“Oh, Walter, do 
agein alive and well’ cried Stanhope, 
grasping bis friead s bands 


we see cach other 


“We have both escaped almost by « 


miracle,” replied Walter 


* You are not yet oat of danger,” said 
* We mauat be getting out 


Captain Carrol 
of thia at once. The Camanches will soon 
get over their scare, and there are enoagh 
of them to gobble us ap entirely. Mount 
your horses, boys some of you mast carry 
double, and we will make tracks in « 
barry.” 

The rangers were about to comply with 
their leaders command, when the fallea 


medicine-man of the Camanches began to 
Suddenly he sprang to his feet, | 


revive, 
and altompted to escape from among the 
whiter; but Captain Carrol dealt him « 
blow from his hage fist that qaickly pros 
trated him once more. 

* Bind him fast, men,” «aid the ranger 
** We'll take him with us till we come to a 
handy place, and then well make him 
stretch hemp. Hes too big a devil to 
live any longer.” 

The men obeyed, and the renegade was 
bouud band and foot ere be recovered hia 
nolaes, 

* Now give him to me,” continued Cap 
tain Uarrol, mounting his powerfal steed 

The form of the medicioe-man was lifted 
to the back of the captain s steed, and the 
ranger beld it firmly before him lhe 
other men, with the rescued prisoners, 
were soon mounted and ready to start, 

* Now forward, boys, in a harry, or the 
red-sking will be after as,” said Captain 
Carrol. “We have made a good job of 
thin: there will be mourning and blackened 
faces in the wiypwameaof the Camanches for 
many days —we have slain several of their 
braves aud coptared their famous med 
cine man, and escaped unharmed our 
selves,” 

** Do yoa think to escape so easily ¢ do 
manded the medicine-man, who had now 
recovered from the eflecta of the blow 
dealt bin: by bis captor. 

** I don't see whats to hinder,” answered 
the ranger. 
| “Phe warriors of the Camanches will be 

upon you ere tae sinking of the sun.” 

**Ha, ba! I rather think you won't be 
there to lead them on,” langhed Carrol. 

** What do you intend to do with me?” 
calmly in aired the renegade. 

** Well, we ought to tie you to a post, 
| and toast you in regular Camanche fashion 

but as we never wake a practice of doing 
that, well string you up to the first suitable 
tree we find.” 

* Do you think you bave the power to 
do this with the groat medicine-man of the 
Camanchen / 





| will bear the weight of «a heavier man than 
| you; and as to your being the medicine 

man of the Camanches, we don't care a 
| dara for any such nonsense. Yoa'll find 


ou us, You are a miserable, thieving, mur 
dering coward, ten times worse than the 
| Lndiaus themselves, and you've got to die, ' 


| Spirit,” said the medicine-man. 


i “Tuvoke the aid of the devil whom you | 


| serve,” roared the captain of the rangers, 
| giving his prixomer no very gentle shake. 


| ** 1 tell you you've got to hang, and you | geoyraphy 


may as well be preparing to meet your 
| dvom—thongh I spose it would be aseless 
| for rach « tivnd as you to pray.” 
| “You yourself should pray, for before 
another day passes, you and all your band 
} shall be launched into eternity, retorted 
| the prisoner, farounly, 
“tia, ba, ha! who will do all this?” 
asked Captain Carrol, langhing 
‘The braves of the Camanches, led by 
| myself.” 
| “You!” oried 
| 


the ranger, savagely 


** Before another day passes, you will be | 


where you vatarally belong, and where 


| you ought to have been long ago~— in hell” 


| ** We shall see!” said the medicine-man, | 


| calmly. 

** Ay, most certainly you shall see and 
feel a rope around your peck; and if you 
don't bold your tongae, [ will strangle you 
at once, and be rid of your dirty carcass.’ 

“1 fear you not.” replied the prisoner, 
doggediy, “bat [ dont wish to wase 
words with you. Keep your own counsel 
and I will keep mine, 

* Then dont let me hear another word 
ont of you till we come to a conveni: nt tree, 
where we'll allow joa to make a speech.” 

Tbe prisoner made no reply to this; bat 
his gray eyes gleamed like coals of fire 
aud his teeth ground against each other io 
fary. The captain of the rangers beld 
bis captive seourcly, while be urged his 
doubly-burdened steed into a swift yallop 
Despite bis braggadocio, he was appre 
henmve of parsuit by the Camanchos, and 
he knew that should the Lodians overtake 
hia band apon the open plain, the latter 
would be overpowered by the vastly sape 
rior foree of the former. He commani 
cated bis fears to his companions, and the 
whole band rode oouward with increased 
apeoed Toe Indian village faded from 
sight, and as yet thers was no sign of pur 
auit by the Camanches 

Night was coming rapidly on; the san 
was down, aud the shades of twilight were 
falling over the vast plain. Jack Lewis 
with bis daughter seated behind him, rode 
to the side of Captain Carrel 

** Toe tables are turned, Myra,” said the 
old hanter, ** Phat painted tover of yours 
in DOW « prisoner Linwelf, and hes got to 
bang to the first tree we come to.” 

Myra shuddered, as eanght the 
glance of the renegades burning eyes, 
fied upon ber face. Love, bate, and all 
the terrible passious of the man's nature 
seewed to mingle in that look.” 

* Oo, why should yoo bang him, father’ 
exclaimed the girl, ** Let bim yo, aod 

“And hell be efver os before an bour 
with the whole tribe of Camanches at his 
back, interrupted Captain Carrol, ** Miss 
Myra, I dont like to refuse the reqaest of 
a party girl like yonrself, bat this here 
cans has got to die. I've been wanting to 
yet my paws ov bimw this long while, and 
now that Ive got Lim fest I shall not let 
tim go, you way be sure. 

“Bat it seems so moch lke marder, 
continued the girl 

** Weill, | spose it does seem a little 
rough to your delicate nerves, bat just 
think bow the rascal woald serve as, if he 
bad as in his power; think bow be was 
serving that young man yonder, aud how 
he would have served you, if your father 
hadut shot bim down, No, my girl, if I 
were you, | wouldut open my purty lips 
tw plead for bin 

* He deserves death [know. He never 
showed werey to others, and none aboald 
be shown bim Bat I wich to be spared 
the sight of bis death 

* Dont be alarmed, yontg lady,” said 
the prisuuer Yoa won't bave the ples 
sure of see Dg me bung jast yot, I assure 
yoo I sbal hve long enongh to tort 
some of your friends, and make you my 

‘wife, my pretty one 


ahe 


** Mister, [ calculate we have a rope that 


that year pow-wowing wil have no effect | 


| 


* You insolent dag ' 
Carrol, grasping his captive fiercely by the 
throat. “I told you if you .davéd to 
open your moath again I would strangle 
you, and I will, as sare as my name ts Jim 
( arrol 

The rangers GQngers compressed the 
renegede’s throat antil the latter's face 
grew black 

** Release him, for Heaven's sake '” cried 
Myra Lewis, tarning her face away from 
the horrible aight. 

* Don't kill him, captain,” interposed 
the old banter, grasping the rangers arm 
“Remember wo want to bang him up 
where al! can see,” 

“You are right,” aid the ranger, re 
leasing his hold of the prisoner's windpipe 
“To kill him now woald apoil the fan, 
bat Shots job to listen to his threats» 
qualeuy 

The meédicine-man of the Oamancher 
slowly recovered bis breath, bat his face 
remained livid with rage the «fects 
of bis short strangulation had passed away 

**Ourse you!” he muttered, ** curse you, 
one and all! Oh, for an bear of liberty, 
to be revenged apon you for this! Hitter 
ly shall you repent the day that you heap 
ed these indignities upon the medicine 
man of the Oamanches, I will escape you 
yet—I will rejoin my tribe—I have more 
influence over them than the chief him 
welt; I will set the warriors on your trail 

Iwill hunt you night and day—I will 
hever give op antil your scalps hang in the 
wigwames of the Camanches! ' 

“Tia, ha!” langhed Captain Oarrol 
“Dat talk away, my fine fellow, improve 
your time, for you havent many more 
hours to live 

‘he prisoner 
joareey was continued in silence for seve 
ral wiles, The night was clear, and the 
stars twinkled brightly in the heavens 
The plain stretched in every direction, a 
level, uabroken expanse, No sound dis 
turbed the silence of the night, save the 
grinding of the horses’ hoofs on the dry 
sand. 

At last the dark outlines of a grove of 
timber ooald be discerned a short distance 

away. 

* Do you see them trees yonder?” asked 


thandered (Captain 


Captain Carrol, giving hin prisoner a 
shake 
‘Well, what of it?” replied the medi. 


cine-man, sallenly 


“Oh, nothing; only we're going to 


leave you hanging there, as a testimony to | 


Cawanches and food for bovzarda I 
reokon you ve po objections to the arrange 
ment” 

(1) be contin sour aert, Commenced in No. tw) 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


@ A daring youth last week swam 
across the Niagara river at the foot of the 
falla 

€ An old chap at Oil City, Pa, likely 
to die, has barned up sixteen thousand 
dollars that there may be no quarrelling 
over bia will, He had better divided it 
around himself, 


made no reply, and the | 
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€ Iiere ix an order lately given by a | 


young lady to her milliner = ** You are to 


| make it the bonnet) plain, but at the same 


time sweet, as [aitin a conspicious place 


| in church.’ 
“T will invoke the aid of the Great | 


$9 An Lodiana girl who was made damb 
by an atinck of measkew, recovered her 
apeech suddenly on being frightened while 
wwingiig. 

Sf Jounny ia just beginning to learn 
He says the loles live partly 
at one end of the globe and partly at the 
other 

7 Mr. Venia, of Hartford, foll from a 
third-story window the other night, and the 


Eastern papers spoak of it as the transit of | 


Venina, 

Sw A nephew of Creenongh, the scalp 
tor, has been arrested in ( vnoord, N. H., 
for setting fire to a bailding. He in sub 
joot to fits of insanity, has confessed the 
crime, and says he did it to amuse the 
bova. 

Sm A scared rat took refage in the trunk 
of an elephant belonging to John Robin 
son's circus the other day, driving the ani 


mal nearly mad with terror, for he never | 


had a rat in hia trank before, and he didn't 
know how to get him out. At length he 
went to atank of water, sucked hia pro 
bosois fall, and ejected the saucy intrader 
with a snort that drove him qaite through 


| the canvas. 


7 In a recent Ohio divorce case, the 
wife testified that her sole ob ject in mar 
rying was to change the name of Hopham 
mer to that of De Lisle. She vot the name 
and also a man who marked oat domeati 
tules with a horsewh ip. 

€f Now, Jersey poople don't way ‘liar’ 


right out, but remark “Sir, you re 
mind me of my lamented brother, who 
could) pervert truth with the greatest 
case.” There is a great deal of reflaement 


in Now Jersey. 

47 Au Ohio dog has been trained to | 
walk home with a handsome 
teacher and he has chewed up about forty 
young men who have tried ure his 
frienambip 

€f7 The editor of the Quincey Florida 
Joornal after stating that there are twelve | 
millious of tleas to the square acre in that 
“life is a 
anormal sas oondition 


to me 


place, calmly adda that mere 
dream Tuis i4 an 
of affairs, to say the leant 

GW Jealous lovers in Omaha, when their 
adored one in being married to another 
fellow, vent their passion by sneaking tn 
the back door and leking the tnaides out 
of the wed ding cake 

ff As two dranken batchers were to 
wether in their shopin Dabnane, Lowa, 
one of them bantered the other to chop 
his head off, at the same time laying it on 
the block Phe other gleefully neized the | 
cleaver and made a pass at bins, intending 
to see “Show near he could come without 
hitting Uuheppily, bis unsteadiness of 
hand prevented a very satisfactory result 
of the experiment, as be cat off one of bis 
oare 

G@ When a crowd of jayhawkers started 
a listarbance in a Teres cuareh, the other 
day, the preacher rained ap a shot gun 
and maid * William Dello, sit down, of 
Lil make at painfal for you William wat 
down and was on quiet as a lawl. 

CW A boy in Weat Utiew, « few nighta 
sinee, awoke at once to the koowledye of 
a dismal optic, and the fact that he is a 
som mactw tat Iie had been im the water 
swimming, nearly ell the bot afternoon, 
sod to bis dreanss still divided the aportive 
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Vractwal and Analytwal ( heminta 


WOLD 1) ALL DME GOI4TS AND DRALRHM EN 


MEUHCINE 


' Tastantancous Reliet and Sound, Refreshing Sleep 


Ul ARANTERD @) CetNG 


Instant Relief for the Asthma. 


Tt acts Inetantly, relieving the parosyem (medi. 
wtely, ated erabeliis the peathowt te the down ane alee, 
1 euffered Cram thie disease twelve years, but saffer 
neotmore, an weork and sleep aswell as any ome, 
V erranted te rellewe in the worst case, Bent by meal 
on receipt of price, one dollar per hoa, Aek your 

CHAS. KB. HURST, 
Kochewter, Heaver Co, Pa, 








LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


nm feligbtfil and barmtews toilet pre 
paratts in titdonttedly the beat to the 
sorld for preserving the Skin and Beauts 
f ythe com plesson. Et will remowe Tan, 
Wreck and all disoolorations frou the 
kon aving it beautifully white woft, 
th and «lear 
(iver Oae Willen tadies 
have need it, and in ewery tootanee It has 
piven entire eatinfaction Dr Louis A 
Sayre, after carefully «ua ' t! ate 
lysis made by the Chemist of the Board 
of Health of New York City, pronouneed 
the “Bloom of Youth” @ hare lees pre 
poration tive tree from any inyrediont 
in jartona te the Health on Shin 
Heware af C euntertette 
thet t ' ted States Kevenne 
tempts printed on the front label and 
the name of ( Wo Latrd ta stamped tn the 


lass on the back of each bottle no other 


Fold by all Druggists and 
Fancy Goods de«lers. 


HOW TO CATCH FISH. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 





Faitore wt! theese te eeled thet the fot 
el (heer — "7 Mes Aer oo ——e 
eth the other origina comteete of Tue Piet 
ere righted ¥. give thie netics am ercemut 
of the cometent © aperegrteh of Wee Adeter’ 
erticien, @itheret the requielte credit teing —« 
othe te the erties of the paper he set Pee 


wel 

We are surprised to read in an 8 
change that “the corn of Mr Hedman of 
Lycoming county ts seven feet high We 
pity Kedman We cannot imagine bow he 
gets bis boot on, over eech a corm a that, 
nor can we conceive bow he contrives to 
walk even when he ie berefooted 
har tly likely, we should think, thet Ned 
man himeelf is more than sis feet high, 
end if that te the case that solitary corn of 
hie must tower shove bie heal = It might 
be « good thing to te an amtrelle to, oF 
he might carry « flower pot on his foot and 
heave « honeysuckle climbing ap the corn 
end thomeoming under bis nose =f ewnree 
Hedman cannot evjoy bimeeclf in wet wre 
ther Those of as who herve ordinary 
corns know how intense ie the rufering 
they couse upon damp days Now, imag 
ine seven feet of corm in che long string, 
end an Mee may be obtained of Hedman « 
agony when the ar moist, He wonld 
he o very valuahle man in the Signal Kery 
joe Barean A man with « seven foot corn 
in Washington, ought to detect «@ storm 
that is raging in Kansas We hope Ked 
man will never have a banion A man 
whe grows sueh monster corms would oer 
tainly develop « banion the sire of # Muar 
berrel 

The (rel and Vi w hn 
takes to explain the phenomenon of the 
earth cake at Hofalo, a week oF two ago 
It oaye " The slip of the pe! sorete rocks 
) the plicated mass and eroded surface 
of the Laurentian mountains of Canada 
fully acouante for the disturbance This 
geome all the more singular, because we 
were sure, antil reading this, that the 








earth jnake was caused by the rhowlotdal | 


jcinoolasm of the palimpeestic paralysi« | 
along the laminated solfeggio of the bypo 
thetical hills of the Wissahickon. Haut we 
now edmit thet we were wrong and here 
after when we think we feel an earth jaake 

when something shakes the house down, 
end rolle as around and knocks ap the out, 
\destenes and convulses the universe gene 
rally we shall go up to the Lenrentian 
mountains of Canada and see if any pale 
orate recks have slipped on their plioated 
mass And if they ha 
home convineed that the enpposed earth 
— wae coused by the ectiter of one of 
t 











e papers which «teal these items, drew 


ping his boot somewhere We will periah 
rather than not have the trath 

One of those dreadful eoientific jour 
nale informe ae that flee oom 
tains « proportion of at least eight tenths» 
of the principle known aa CANN ION 
We had no idea that there waa eo much 
of the alpbebet and the arithmetio tn 
ooflee, but hereafter shall bay none 
that hae not these Syures and letters liber 
ally mired with the berries It will he 
well for all persons to eterciae equal care 
and partioularly to avon coffee which has 


all great « 


we 


other letters and figures than these in it 
(. flee for instance which contains Viti! 
might be poteonous, and that whieh had 
Pier Bot mixed with it, might form ar 


etplosive compeunt Ad with the enyar ani 
law and 


oream, and tdow your mother tu 
your helpless littie children through the 
roof while they are at breakfast Wed 


not know that Bis wore explosive than § 
or N, bat we suspect it in, and we wend 
advise caution eben dealing with it The 
mystetios of nature are being gradoally 
unfolded by the scientific journals and we 
shall probably have some day a fall de 
soription of the chemioal peculiarities of 
the alphabet, and of the murderous ten 
denoies of the multiplication table 
Colton himeelf told us abont the acet 
and if any one dowits the story, 
ut 





dent 
Coulton ts the man to be interviewed ab 
it Hie said hie uldest son wae out on the 
rowf one day flying a very large kite = The 
boy leaned against the chimoecy, and while 
he held the cord tm his bend, the stick 
around which the spare string was wrap 
ped tay Med down the fae Then be gave 
the cord atarn aroand the chimney ar 

went down stairs fora minate The hired 
girl saw the ball of twine in the fire place 
and she picked it up and put it in her 
pocket ust then « terrifie past of wind 
atrock the kite, which wrenched the bricks 
watof the chimney, and in half a second 
that hired girl was snatched inte the fire 

place, hauled up the floc, and sent sour 

tying through the ait two milee high And 
thea Colten wanted us to believe that that 
domestic servant actually olth |-ed along the 
string, band over band, anti! she reached 
the kite Then she «at down on the kit 

and punched holes in tt, and «> let it down 
gredually until she lighted in a cherry tree 
county, f 


j 


toh ahe 


in Momtqomery om wl 
slid down and walked home We way 
ton is reeponsille for this story, and w 


know of bo man whose practice and | 
erpenence better Mite hia to sh lor a 
vigerogs be, than Colten 

We newer knew we than one mat 
whe was perfectly sath Ged with the weather 
atall times anil ander all chrounetar 
lt ware «hale No matter what the « 
dition of the weather, Chabtl was always 
contented and bay yy, and willing te 
firm that the state of things at any 
moment wae the wery bwwl state that « 
bee dhew teed In sGmmet, when t th 
mometer belted ap ans the ihetios 
thal would ome to the 'r t mor wilt 
beads of porepiration standing o@t all over 
his ret face, until hie head lashed lke « 
raspberry, and would look at t why and 
way Sjdendad) perfectly splendid’) Noid 
weather for the poor and for the ioe 
penres and the waahere « lin versaw 
sucl a tifleent weather for drying shirts 
They t shake ap any sach imate as 
thie lialy iimme me my Gol reller 
Harriet, eile 1 sit out ver on the steopr 
end enjovut In winter, when the mer 
eary would creep down ffteer legrees 


below sero, and the cold was severe enongh 
te freeze the tnaide of Vesnvias solid to 
the contre of the giobe, Chabb woald «it 
eat on my fence aod cisclaim, iy gra 
chons, Adeler, dad you ever see such weathe: 
ae this I bbe an atmor here that fr 
ep your very marrer, It belps the ool 
trade «ni keeps the emakee | viet lhont 
tak of eummertime to me 
and give ite me etl When there was 
e droaght Cheb) ased to meet as in the 
street and remark No ram yet, | see 

Magnificent. satu! | want my weather 
dry, 1 want 1 with the dampness left out 
Motsture breeds fever aod agege, and wets 
yoor clothes, If there « anything | despise 
it's to carry an Gmibrelier No rain for 
me, if you please When it rained for « 
week and swampe! the country, Chall 
often dropped in to see as and to observe, 
** | dunno bow you feel about this yer rain, 
Adeler, bat it allere seems to me that the 
beevens never drop Bo bat when 
we bave « long wet «pell it makes the 
corn jamp and cleans the sewers and kee, « 
Che ¥ ing 


(etme old 


tobacco from getting too dry. | 


| would lay on his stomach and keep bim 


nt we ehall come | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


wouldn't give « cont to live in « climate 
where there wee no rein, Poet me on the 
Nile and Id die in « week Moak me 
through and through to the inside of my 
andershirt, end I feel as if life was bright 
end beeutifal, and sorrer nothing |-at non 
nee On « showery day, when the enn 
shone brightly at one moment and at the 
nest the rain poured in torrents, Chabb 
used to stand af the window and exclaim, 
Harriet, if youd ‘ve asked me bow I 
liked the weather, 1d ve anid, just as it is 
now. What I want te weether is 
streaked, like « piece of fat and lean beoon, 
a little shine and « little rain. Mix ‘om up 
and give os plenty of both and I'm your 
man” Chabt wae alweye happy in « 
thunder storm, and one day, after the 
lightning had knocked down two of his 
trees ond tore hie chimney to pieces, we 
went over to see him. He was standing 
by the prostrate trees, and he at once re 

marked, “Did you ever know of « man 
heaving ench lack a that I wae goin to 
chop down them two treea to morrer, and 
as that chimney never draw d well, I bad 
have it rebailt And that 
gorgeons old storm has fired things jast 
the way I want em. Put me in « thander 

storm and let the lightain’ play around 
meandiimathome Id rather have one 
storm that d tear the bowels oat of the 
American continent than a dozen of yer 
lite dribtlin waterin pot showers rt 
and roerin’ storm, I 


concladed to 


cant bave « rippin 
dont want pone (ine day Chabb was 
upon his roof fixing « shingle, when « 


ternedo etrack him, lifted bim off, carried 
him « quarter of a mile and dashed bir 
with «noch terrible force against a fence, 
thet hia leg wae broken \« they carried 
him home we met him, and sehen we asked 
him how he felt, he opened bia eyes lan 
guidly and said, ‘Immortal Moses’ what 
astorm that was When it does blow, it | 
suite the senior member of the Chal! 
family if it ble hard, Id give both legs | 
if we could have a squall like that every 
dey I 1 then he fainted. We want 
Chubb elected Iresident. He is the unly 
man in the aniverse who dont yrowl at 
the weather, aud he onght to have glory 
and honor 

It is announced in one of the papers 
that " Don Carlos drinks chocolate every 
morning in hia bed.” This is very inter 
esting intelligence, bat how very mach 
more startling it would be if we had learn 
ed that Don Carlos drinks his bed every 
morning in his chooolate’ We wish he 
vk a bed, of something else that 








juiet for awhile, se that we would not see 
his name so often in the papers 

Weare thinking about writing a new 
and original dictionary. All the old dic 
tionaries are too mach alike. They have 
the same tiresome repetitions of familiar 
words and the same stale definitions It 
We propose fo 


has become monotonous 


| get up a dictionary which shall have « 


| 
completely new set of words, none of 
which ever appeared before in a work of | 
thie kind definitions eso will be | 
fresh, and in order to insure an absolutely | 
correet pronanctation aman will be sent 
to live in the house of every parchaser for 
a couple of years to teach the accent and | 
and to borrow all the money he 
ean for the author of the work t is 
thenght the dictionary will make a sense 
tion, partioularly as it is to be so arranged | 
that when it is pot wanted by the stadent 
itean be turned by a «pring into a water 
cooler, whieh will net only ke p the ve rhs 
and prononns from decaying in bot weather 
bat will satiofy a want felt inevery family 
We hav greatly interested 4 
a piece of new mastic te 
betice The title particularly ts extraord) 
nary The music is called ‘* My darling ts 
in Heaven, for fate and piano Of course 
we are pot familiar with any of the par | 
tiealare of the darling» purposes ard de 
signs, and the of any di: finite 
information we tay be permitted to ang 
gest that it seems rather odd that 
should have gone to Heaven for a flute and 


he 


em plasis 


Leen 


went us fora 


in al senoe 


abe 


* plane, when those articles oan be obtained 


here for a emall wam in cash, and regular 
monthly tnstalments Ikut we are more 
bewildered when we come to consider the 


fourth verse, in which the poet «peaks of 
his darling thus 


Now if he cannot see her any nore, how 
lowes he know she smiles sweetly at bim 
when | 


Does he go | 


and how ean he see her, at any rate 
the world ts dark to him? 
poking around with a kerosene 
oandle Aud further 


ing the fate, how can she sniile sweetly at 


lamp ora 
war if she is play 
Phese things are 
mpre 
ayoflerasakind of a 
yeetion that if 


him at the same time 


tow marvellous for us we cannot o« 


hend them. Hat wen 
general propot the «nu 
hatutof w 


such poetry 
w left, 
ted toe go 


he was in th 
and a bef « «lariin 
we do not wonder that 
A wor 


Thalbate 
she wat 
nuoh a 


n the 


tanner 
silent 


an persecuted in 


mil sotmably long for reat 
rave 
Some 
here is 
wld 


carry reverence too 
ai Woodbary, eyhty sew 


who hase « pooket Hible given to 


meh 
an it 


him by hee mother when he waa a boy Ile 
hes carried that volume constantly in his 
pocket for seventy four years, and he is seo 
srefal mot te injare it that he} Lever 
it the leaves of hart them by elpodng 
hom for any length of time to the light 
He keeps the book tn his coat pocket and 
hever takes Ht oat etoepting when he wants 


ch he 





to spend one of the shinplasters wh 


earnes in between the leaves to eave him 
If the expense of buying a pocket book 
t al ve ¥ t ast three fourths of a 
Cehtury ateny Uiinea 
— — 
Tale-Bearers 
Towok to large fasuilies, ata 1 will 
{ efalwe } tale tr, who 
try arry aw ste tr et her 
hia ud a lis }) se 
the 4 f whole fauily. And tro 
fawia pass to towne of cities and two 
or three praguation!l, intrigaing, meddling 
fellows wen of business, some eall then 
by the venom of thetr false tongues, shail 
eet the whole neighborhood together by 
the ears Where men practise falsehood, 


there will be perpetaal saspioiona, evil sur 


misings, doubts and jealousies, whioh, by 
souring the minds of men, are the bane 
and pest of sooty for sootety is bolt 


pen trast, and trast apen the confidence 
that men bave in one anothers integrity 
-_-- — 
S@ The danger of standing in other 
teens shoes, or of weartnmg their cast.of 


hatuliments, is sowetimes overlooked M 
Chevallier relates, in the /ow ide ( ere 
Veheoos, Janwary, |505, that es young man 


of good family died in December last, be 
cause, instead of buying new gloves, be 
bought « pair of cleaned = bather 

from the cleaning having left a poisoned 

substance inside the gloves, or from some 

venom. us insect lodged there, he presently | 
felt a sharp pein in an abrasion which he 
hed op the tham> He bore it for awhile, 
bat at the end of half an hour he was 
obliged to tear the gloves off His band 
was swollen, and the «pot was black. Cian. 
grene followed and death 


| strong relief against the bere walla. 
| was a strong face, in the fullest sense of 





MODEST ASSURANCE. 
** Well, Millicent, how do you like 


Lavy or Tue House 
* Keland | 

Mitsscent,—** Ob, immensely ! 
very eon run away with me, if I 


Kowrat (a kind of cousin to Millicent 


Bot he wants a firm hand, 
ve him «a chance, wouldn't be, 


your new horse, 
you know. He'd 
Robert ? 

** Ran away with you, if you gave him 


a chance? Hy George, if 1 can jadge of * Koland’s’ feelings by my own, / */euld 


punt think he 


rould 





RUTH'S TEMPTATION. 


BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLASS 


Kath Morton stood at her cottage door, 
just as the sun dipped into the sea. It was 
a tiny frame cottage, painted brown, and 
before it a few flowers were trying the r 
beat to grow and beautify the poor place 
for i a apoke of poverty, thonyh 
scrupulously clean and neat. Ruth's eyes 
had wandered seaward, and as the frost 
wind dashed against ber cheek, ber lips 
parted, and the oold, stern look her face 
wore when she first left the cottage, gave 
place to one of quiet pleasure. She watched 
the fishing boats come in, and the tide 
creep slowly op the sands, and then, a 
queraulous voice from within called her 
pane 

Pushing open the door she stepped inte 
a scantily furnished room, having the ap 

woarance of parlor and kitchen combined 
n one corner near the fireplace, sat acres 
ture whether girl or woman, at first sight, 
it was impossitle to decide rocking bit 
body to and fro, and whining peevishly 
Her low forehead was shaded by short, 
stiff hair, and from ander her heavy brows 
gleamed a pair of eyes, destitute of all ex 
pression, rave a kind of foolish cunning 
robbed of all 





The face was almost antnal 
intellect, all reason 
This creature was Mattie, 
tons sister, and only relative 
* What do you want, Mattie 
in @ Voice intensely quiet 


Rath Mor 


” she asked, 


Want’ whined the idiot — ‘* make them 
go’ Its only me ome!) They re looking 
atmwe I know it The whining ended in 


a kind of screech, and she looked over her 
shoulder with a shudder, Kath made no 
answer, there was none to make, the poor 
idiot in the corner always had some com 
plaint to make, © imaginary terror 
hanging over her head) = After the evening 
meal was over, Kath seated herself near 
the sputtering tallow candle, and presently 
the tapping of ber needle on the thimble, 
and Mattie « meaningless stream of words, 
were the only soands that broke the still 
hea The thekering light fell full on 
Kath Morton's face, bringing it oat in 
It 


nor 


the word, there was strength in the firm 
mouth, and in the broad white brow, but 
there was unrest, too, and the brown eyes 
rarely showe l themeelves fally, bat were 
always half veiled beneath the full white 
eyelids, Judging from her face, one would 
have said, if a duty were ever placed before 
Ruth Morton, the performance of which 
would sinp ler live of everything worth 
living for, she would do that duty to its 
uttermost limit Hier face waa cold, bat 
t was only the reflection of ber life. She 
was barely twenty at this time. bat [think 
she never knew more of girlhood than its 
hate 
She and Mattie were the only children of 
a Captain Morton, who had come to Scone 
mona ars before That he wasa 
widower, and bis eldest girl an idiot, were 
the only facts the villagers knew of 
surniises there was no lack, for the cap 
was without doubt a gentleman, as 
neh so as Gieneral H BE ng the great 
manof the town even the Gshermen dis 
wvered that but he was poor, and had 
lived in the little brown cottage notal his 
death, five years before 


sitteen ve 


tar 


Aud Rath here wae a strange life’ 
tler father never evinoed the least «fection 
forher «hat heart be had was given to 


Mattie, and Rath learned her lessen at the 
age when other m think that life is 
made up of suger plane 
learned that her portion in life was to de 
vote herself to Mattie, to be ber slave 


uild 


toile and she 


She accepted her lot, not sab sively, 

ww fron ve for her sister, but with the 
hiew that it was her duty And that duty 
she performed, if not jowingly, at least to 
the very letter 

Then came her father’s death, and to 
the last his oare was all for Maitie . not 


content with ber promise, he bad made ber 
evcar to devote her hfe to her sister 
hever to marry. And she had done so 
They were poor, Matte was like a dead 
weight, only at times she could be left 
alone while Rath sewed for families in the 
town, at others she dared not leave her, 
and so many a day s work was lost, and the 
money that would have come from them 
lost also 

Karly the next morning Kath might have 
been seen walking slowly toward (be town 
She had left Matue under the care of a 
neighbor while she went to sew apon the 
irvesway of Goueral Hovendoa s daughter 
The fermen acd thelr wives, whose hats 
she posed on her way, stood reapectfaily 
ane let her pasa, bat no greeting 
passed Letween them, for tacy stood some 
what in ave of the pale, (atet women who 
walked slways alone and with downoast 
e 


lo 


yea. 
Upon the edge of the town she pansed, 
and tarning for one last look at the sat lit 


' waves found herself face to fece with « 


| gentioman, who lifted his hat as be said 


**(hood- morning, Mias Kath may I walk 
with you?" 

Kath's great brown eyes had met bis 
with a troubled look, and as their curling 
lashes fell over them, she began 

“Mr. Hovendon—" 

**No, there isn't the slightest nse in 
forbidding me you should know that by 
this time, Miss Kath. Let me carry your 
bundle. Are you going to Mary to-day?’ 
he said, interrupting her merrily 

* You, your sister bas hired me for the 
whole day. Good-morning,” she said dis 
tinetly, and as though she expected him to 
pass on 

He contracted his forehead, saying balf 
angrily, half imploringly 

* There, we will not talk of that. 
forge ¢—” 

** That you are Arthar Hovendon and I 
asxeammtrens ?” she questioned, with asbort, 
bitter laugh 

“There! Miss Kath, why will yoo mis 
construe? You know I consider you my 
eynal.” 

** Lappreciate your condescension in so 
doing,” she said shortly 

After that they walked on in silence, 

As they passed a little whitewashed cot 
tage Kath left her companion’s side, and 
pushing open the gate, vanished throngh 
the door. Arthur Hovendon coald see her 
throngh the open window bend down to a 
little girl who was lying on a conch, and 
taking both her thin bands, kiss them and 
the white face passionately. 

The girl in there by the little cripple 
was no longer Ruth, or rather she was a 
shadow of what Rath might have been, or 
before her life had heoome such a 
mockery of living. The Ruth that the 
world knew had «a pale, cold face: but the 
Kuth beyond the window had smiling lips, 
a flush of color and soft brown eyes filled 
with love and tears. 

Arthur had witnessed this scene almost 
a score of times before; but to-day bis 
own eyes moistened and his handsome 
face grew very sympathetic and tender. 

After a fow minutes Kath retarned, her 
face sll flashed and softened ; she started 
a little when she saw him still waiting, bat 
resumed ber walk without speaking 

* Poor little Katie is very fond of you 
I do not wonder, you seem devoted to 
her,” he said, as though thinking aloud. 

** Yes, she does love me—she is the only 
person who ever did,” Kuth said softly. 

Mr. Hovendon's face changed suddenly, 
and bis lips parted as thongh to speak, bat 
he was silent; after a time he said softly, 

** Miss Rath, in the old days before | 
played spy and saw you by that little erip- 
ple'# couch, I used to think you were all 
tee, or rather, a kind of sphyna, who did 
not even deign to ask nddles, and whose 
lips could only speak words colder than 
icicles '” 

The old watchful look came back to her 
face, as she said, *‘lam neither. It is 
not worth Mr. Hovendon's while to speca- 
late about me. Will you leave me, sir’ 

He stopped, saying abroptly, ‘* Rath 
Morton, will you listen to me for a few 
minutes ’ 

“No!” Her voice was quick and shrill. 
“No! Never join me again '" She 
spoke hurriedly, never ramng ber head 

* Rath! but she quickened her pace, 
and after a second’s indecimon he fell back 
with a pained look 

Poor Knuth ' her path on earth was surely 
narrow and stony enongh to lead, in the 
end, to the most perfect delights of Ely» 
if one believes in the doctrine of re- 


Let us 


was 


um 
compense ! Her hfe was barren and dreary 
enough before, bat, poor girl, it would 


heen better had she died before she 
gave all her passionate heart to 
Arthar Hovendon. She knew ber duty, 
and never dreamed of thrusting it aside 
and strange, and 
she blinded herself 


have 
strong, 


but love was very sweet 
she was only a woman 
wifally, bat that mort she felt the 
whole grim troth: 1 was hard, bat she 
looked her trouble in the face and remem 
bered a vow made by a death bed 

Ard Arthar— well, be was a man and in 
be hadloved Kath for more than a year 

a lovers eternity. and had been ailent ; 
now he determined to speak bat Rath 
dared not meet him, and wateb as he might, 
he could pot 
her for several weeks, 

Fortane at last favored him. 
ng he met ber jast as she was returning 
from work. Rath gave bim one quick 
glance and saw that be looked handsome, 
bat very pale and anszions: she bowed 
slightly and tried to pass on «ithoat apeak- 
ing, for seeing his face ber courage failed, 
bat he stood before ber in the path, say 
ing 


: 
ing 


love 


* Rath, von wast hear me!-- you cannot 
pat me of longer; sometimes I bave 
thonght that you liked me- my darling, I 
love you, let me take you from this dese- 
late place and make you my wife, Rath.” 
He beld out both hands toward ber, bat, 
thongh ber fair face had qaivered at the 


' sound of his pleading voice, when be end- 


od, it was, as asusl, stern and pessioniess. 
* Rath, look at me—tell me that you 
will be my wife '” 


exebauge even a word with | 


One even- | 


one word.‘ No. 
* Rath” «peaking he canght ber band, 
loving, passionate words fell from bis lips 
when he paused, Rath said 
**Teannot.” That was all, bat there 
was a quiver of pain in the low voice 
Arthur Hovendon'’s voice again began its 
rayer, bat she kept her face tarned from 
im. 
* Rath, will you try to love me-— just « 
little ?” 
| Try to love you '” she echoed, and her 
face was turned to his—*' try to love you.’ 
A wadden change came over his hand- 
| some face. 
| ‘Then you love me-Kath—my dar 
!" he beld out his bands, bat was 


| There was « little pause, then she said 


ing out there ander the gray sky, with the 
| dash of the waves against the shore for a 
dirge. Ont of the open window came the 
soand of Mattie « shrill voice, and with the 
| sound strength came back to her. 
| Again Arthur Hovendon asked 






Answers to Correspondents, 

| -_- — - —$$_—__ 

| Pav Yous Poeraes.—Aathors and others oftes 
eend us letters , tL — not fully paid. ip 
theme cases the Department euforces payment 
ot the defictency—which we either have to pay, or 
to dechme receiving the ietters or manuccripen 

Aathors wil! aleo bear in mind that the Department 

pow requires letter postage on all manaacripts— 

therefore It le often pm a it ls always safer, 

te wend large pe kages by express, 
Ws cannt a dertake to abewer questions relat 
gi acceptance of rejection of manuscripts ip 

‘ amt. 

il 


ive m 







terkerren, (Minnesota,) aeke: * 

a recipe for maki ® geod « ap at 
Are ‘ea and coffee Injarious to 
they are not used tloexeese? ad. 

bride’* cake at a wedding? 

th you give me «a vague description of rh 
manner im which a paper wedding le conducted + 
Mth. Deo you think injarious to the comple atom 7 

| My sister will pereiet in using i, and her com. 
piexton te pretty enough without the aid of cos. 
meties, 6th, What do you think of my writiog 
and spelling 7 *t. The tollowing i said to be « 
good method: Use one ta — ey of ground 
coffee to each person, Mix with the white of an 
ev inceld water, Pour ‘n belling ter and boil 
briskly for five minutes. Dash half a capfal of cold 

» the for three 


y e 
‘(an ven 
clear coffe * 

the comple thot 


d cut the 











bolling water, and set off 








| “Keath, what does this mean? For ‘ The coffee will come off clear as amber 

God's sake, speak |" vd. They are sated to be by some physicians. It ts 

She was on y & woman young and very probate, howewer, that Mf ured in im eration, neo 

- injury ill reealt, Sd. The bride usually cute the 

| tired, and on one side there was offered | «,.: plee ith, There ie no special ceremony, It 

ber love and happiness, on the other, long | \* » ordinary party, in which the gucste bring 

| dreary years of wacrifice. It seemed so | Premn'* made of paper on We would bot ite 

to truest at ote on a fine complcaton, th 

easy to say yes —but there was a vow made | ..,,, arm ‘han 1 6th, Your 
stay' the dead are powerlena, why |p . Your writing passabie, 

trem, (Oto) aekes * Det, il you please tel) 


should she not be happy? one word would | , 


make ber so; should she say it? 
** Ruth do you love me?” 
She raised her eyes full to his and said 
| deliberately 
* Vo, Arthar Hovendon.” 


} E 
| There is nothing more to be told. Kath 
Morton had done what she believed to be 
her duty, and having done so much she 
did not tarn back. She and Mattie went 
on in the same old way; it was a ghastly, 
| dreary existence, but was there an alter 
native? 

Well! it is not a pleasant story, but piti 
fally common! There is not even a moral 
bat if truth is a recommendation, Ruth 
Morton's story can lay claim to it- for it is 
written down here as it was (iced 


Accident in the Hartz Mountains. 


NRAVERY OF AN AMERICAN, 


The Pall Mall Gazette says: * An acci 
dent occurred the other day upon the 
Hartz Mountains, the circumstances of 
which as reported are highly honorable to 
a young American concerned. This gentle. 
man, Mr. Tatham, formed one of a party 
| of student excursionists from the Prassian 
School of Mines, who had gone ap to the 


| spot well known as the Witches Ball 
room, the same that (ivethe introduces | '} 
with snch great ¢flect into his immortal 


drama. 
reached the chasm and looked down it 
Unhappily one of the party, a German 
named Krawel, somehow lost his footing, 
and was precipitated down the precipice, 
at the edge of which his companions were 
standing, into the depth below, where ali 
sight of Lim was lost. 


but it proved too late to do anything ef 
fectnal before night completly closed, 
and their dismay was added to greatly 
when they missed Mr. Tatham, who was 
supposed to have perished by a vain at 
tempt to rescue Krawel. At dawn the 
other stadents were on the spot with plenty 
of aid—and to their surprise, saw the 
gleam of a small fire far below in the 
chasm into which their comrade had fal 
len. It turned ont that Mr. Tatham had 
managed to scramble down after the fai 
len man by the aid of bushes and rocks, 
and finding the object of his search, 
thongh ternbly bruised, still alive and 
partly sensible, had tended bim through 
the night, covering him with his own outer 
clothes, and keeping up a fire of sticks 
both against the cold and asa signal for 
aid from above 
which Herr Krawel fell, or, more properly, 
rolled, is reported to be over two hundred 
feet, he bad broken no limb, and was mak- 
jing a good recovery at last acoounta, 
thanks to Mr. Tatham.’ 


How the Ladies of Pompeii Dressed. 


The fair Pompeiian laved her body in 
warm, scented baths of assea or goats 
milk, lying in luxarionsness for an hour ; 
pay, an hour was the merest point of time 
with her when so employed; often a bath 
occupied the entire morning. In conse- 








white as the inner leaf of a newly opened 


of a calla lily. Venas Aphrodite, coming 
in all her lovely perfectness from the sea- 
foam, was her essential type. These same 
Pompeiian beauties, by the way, dressed, 
walked, talked and strove to be enchanting 


of our own fair ones strive, to-day, to 
emnlate the seductive grace of the Paris- 
ienne. Next to the skin, the belles of that 
baried ave, and their Greek models also 
wore a garment of cambric; then a band 
| called strophinm, which sapported the 
bosom without confining it, since nothing 
would have been considered more shock 
ing than straightening up the figure in cor- 
sets, binding it up in whalebone xplints! 
the softly natural curves, the undulating 
swell, being thought the trne line of beauty 
in all sorts of artistic forma, in life as well 
as store 
| The maker of the strophium was as 
| much prized as the corset-maker in our 
day. Over this band was always worn a 


jacket, with sleeves, made of the finest | 


wool Then came the graceful tunics, the 
length of which was evidence of the charac- 
ter of the dame it adorned, This form of 
dress was equelly the custom among the 
Roman fairs as among the Greek and 
Pompeiian. A mantle! —(the artistic grace 
in the arrangement of which the most cele 
brated French modiste of to-day cannot 
eqnal,, the manner of wearing which, 
under the right breast, over the left, and 
thrown across the shoulder, was as un- 
varying as the color, which was always 
white, and which one of their poets called 
| ** woven wind-clonds”—was the invariable 
dress for walking. 


—_ 


Why Not Successful. 

The young clerk marries and takes a 
house, which he proceeds to farnish twice 
| as expensively as be can afford, and then 

his wife, instead of striving to help him 
earn a livelihood, by doing ber own work, 
must have a hi servant to help her 
spend his limited earnings. Ten years 
afterward you will find him struggling on 
under a double load of debts and children, 
| wondering why the Inck was always against 
him, while bis friends regret his an pPpy 
| destitation of financial ability. Had they 
| from the first been frank and honest, he 
| meed not have been so urlacky. 
world is full of people who can't imagine 
| why they don't prosper hike their neigb- 
| bors, when the real obstacle is not in banks 
or tariffs, in bad public policy or hard 
times, but in their own extravagance and 
heediess osten tation. 


It proved nearly dark when they | 


** His comrades dispersed in search of aid, | 


Although the height down | 


quence, her flesh was as delicately-tinted a |" 


tea rose, of satin-like texture, as the petals | 


after the Greek styles as thoroughly as any | 


The | 


the beet method of doing ap manuscripts to be 
sent cither by post or expreee? Showld they he 
folded (if only containing two or three sheets) or 
rolled? Should « large MS, say « eufficlent nam- 
ber of pages to make a bowk, be enclosed in « 
wrapper iu the same manner that newspapers are 
ent by mail? Should the separate pages be 
fastened towether, and if so, how? Should the 
letter to the editer or publisher be enclosed in the 
package with the MS., of should it be sent sepa. 
rately? dd. Ie it customary for editors to pay no 
| thing for poetry 7” Ist. Manaseripte of a few 
| only had better be folded and sent in an ordinary 
envelope, A long manuscript, U written on note 
paper, should be covered with a wrapper without 
| tolding of rolling, It on fuolacap, it shou'd he 
| folded ae little as possible, It iatended for a 
| Bewspaper, the pac kage should be closed at both 
ends, and the letter to the publisher may be ep- 
closed, as full letter postage must be paid, If toa 
| 
| 








hook publisher, one end should be left open, as it 
can be sent tor > er postage. In thir case 
y. td, Powtry is not asually 
for, except In the case of writers of estab- 
et repatation. 
. A. i, (Daneville, I'a.,) ake: “ let, Who was 
| the author of the ~~" ent) led * The Quaker Par. 
| tisana,’ published in Tue Poer in is60? ad. Did 
| Charlee Dickens have any children, and are any of 
them living? Sd. De you know where Edw a 
Kills lives? éth, Can you tell me whe wrote the 
tollowing lines aud the name of the poem? 
* The skies they were ashen and sober, 
The leaves they were crieped and sere, 
‘The leaves they were withering and sere, 
it was night in the lonesome October 
Of my most immemorial year, 
I) wae hard by the dim lake of Auber, 
tu the misty mid-region of Wier, 
It was down by the dank tarn of Auber 
In the ghoul-haunted woodland of Wier,’ 


sound the letler separates 
} 














wth. I alxo ask this question, do horse-haire by 
}iying im water ever torn tuto suakes? Ie euch a 
' possible? T have often heard people talk 

| abana e-halr snakes, but | never believed it,” 
*t. Mr. KK. HM, Williamson, of thie city, od, 
Iie lett several children, One of his sone is a 
wr rand the editur of Household Worda, 3d. In 

| nten, Nod. ith, Edgar A, It is the first 





i 
verse of the poem called 


u . Certainly 





}net, Among the t which peo- 
ple cutertain there is bone can surpass this in 
| polot ef abeordity, Yer we have heard persons 
| ravely declare that they have watched thie meta- 
| morphosie, It would be about as reasonable to 
that a halr could turn ito a man, under 


SU ppome 
¢ most devoted be- 
at! look for nothing 


| th ime elreametanoes rr 


levers (bh #pontaneuns g@ ner 






more comp tieated than a mcroscopic animaleule 
| in ther preparations, There ix a «mall animal, 
| we vey Whoch resembles a horse-hair, 

Datsv, (Rentacky,) aske: “Will you please 
tell me what you will print or engrave a case of 
visiting cards jor, i he latest etyle 7" For one 
‘ ur, bat it ts toe lneconventent to send samples, 

| an ts nerally requested, You must depend upon 

| our pudyment, 

}  Juntes, (Te writes: “As you take, or soem 
to take, eepecial delight in catering to the tnte!lec- 


thal appetites of these our great poop'e ot America, 
please anewer the sulyoined luterroyatories, and 
j thereby impart Information ‘that a fellow cannot, 
| otherw fluod out, et. Why doce the sun, joat 
| before 
“i, Who be the 

| * How happy could I be with either 
| 


mn, 
setting, appear larger than at other times? 


author of 


Were ‘tother dear charmer away ?’ 
Sd. What ia the proper pronane lation of Blessed in 
the sentence, * Blessed are the pure in heart?’ 4th, 
| Where can IT purchas second-hand law 
hooks? In the fret ot Chicago and Boston were 
there net stores barned and books injured, which I 
oth, What college can I attend 


ecpnnne 





! could buy cheap ? 


cheapest?) 6th, Who was Dante? ith, Where is 
the Ki swcon and Dixon's line? sth, What of my 
| chirography ?” lst, The san, when near the 


| horizon, comes into comparison with terrestrial ob- 
octa, and we are able to gain a more accurate idea 
of {te real dimensions than when it stands alone in 
mid-eky, with nothing with which to compare it, 














Retraction also distorts ite shape, making it appear 
| shorter vertically, 2d, The poet, John Gay, The 
lines occar in the “ Beggars’ Opera.” Sd, The 
word is pronounced both in one and two syl- 
ables rive sentences, like that given, it 
s customary tq pronounce it in twe syllables, 
If in ome syllable it is usually spelt Blest, 4th. 
There may be each collections of injured books, 
You coud protably, by addressing parties 
bn those cities, obtain the desired iuturmation, 
th. That is a question the anewer to which de- 
pends largely on your objects in cuterming college, 
Our sdivice is that you write to the different col 
wes, roquesting them to send you cirealars and 
| euch offer inmturmation as you may desire, 6th, 
| He was a cel brated Italian poet, born in Florence 
} ts 6, lis principal work, called, in English, 


the Divine Comedy, is an ir ary desc ription of 


the future lite, in which he takes the opportunity 
ot des ov bie cnemies as eaffering torments ip 
the “*Toferna.” It is a work of the highest epte 
merit, 7th, It ie the boundary line between the 


Statesot Penns;!vania aud Maryland, It wae sur- 
veal in the year [768 47, to settle the Cupetes 
boundary between the pusstesstone of the rds 


Baltimore: and of the Penn family, sth, It is rather 





a, BR. W m, Md...) writes: “Seeing with 
‘" linygtes*® vou answer your many corre 
poudents, lam going to trespass on your patience, 
y askiug you the fudowing «imple questions, Let. 
Will sou please send me the recipe for making 
y #4. Do you know of any remedy for 





the destruction of [tile red ante? It is needless to 
wk the tashionable question of ‘what of my 
writing wa ri of } t is what I etyle 
| awful What of my composition ? Ie it cor 
et? *t, Best three eggs and two cape of eagat 
ovether Add one cap of milk and one-hal cap 
itter, Also one-hall teaspoootal of soda and 


eof cream of tartar, sifted im three and a bad 
* ot flour, Bake in tin plates, Cover with 
vy, making five or six layers, ad, Sprinkle Scotch 
a a! Y 








et shout their hauutsa, 3d, Yeu cept that 
rm es” are pot used for the purpese of ot 
stroction, 

} M. ALL, (Schull City, Mo.), writes: “ Will you 
please answer a tew questions for me, becsas 
am in trouble, and koow that you are very kind te 
help people out of trouble, Ist. Iam acquainted 
with a young lady, and have always tried to reat 
her with respect, and as a friend, for 1 wish to he 
friemdly with all persons thal are wort Bat 





1 a triend of mine the other day thet 
honght 1 wae green, and she has treated me se 
ral times as uf she thought | was very greed. 
Now, I do not care for being called green, for I de 


be as wise as Sulomon, When she 
me | never t on to take notice of i 
it best to treat each alights with eflent 
Now, would you advise me to parede 
it that 1 have, or let her know thai I do 
take notice of these « ? 1 think she calle me 
green because | chouse to remain silent rather 
than to take hand in couversations that you might 
call fowlish aud vonsensical, ad. What books 
should a young man read to improve himeeif* 
Conid you recommend sume goed hook thet give? 
a history of the horse and his diseases? “4 
have been always aubitiogs to have a good edocs 
Len, and have got what edacation I have by stady- 
ng hard after work hours, Should I keep 0% 
studying and try to save mec to go w college, 
marry aod settle down fT” Let. The course you — 
taken is probably the best you could pursae. To me 
ridicule with anger neoally hae the «fect at in- 
creasing the ridicale, Lf she has no other reaev® 
sidering you greem than the one you —_ 
inion need not affect your prece ¢ 
er people will be apt te jadge for (be : 
elves, from your deportment, and pot take yo® 
ber estimate, In any case ness is pots creme, 
aud is s condition that may be cared. Our 34° ro 
is Pot to let any one see that you are rensitir r4 
their ridicale, and that you tive down by silence 
sued depreciation. dd, There are legions of ene 
that would be asefal. Works of history, sciaD 
travel, blag romance, and a doson othe 
mye tanteo and 
heeds. “Yonuatt om the Hore. 
should keep om studying, and try to be 
economical, You can best settle what to 


tend to 





me courte 

















you are to tak decided curse. 
H ~ he any 3 be d iT ta 
our pext.) 
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